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JUDGE’S FIFTY-FIFTY CONTEST 
No. 22 





Jacqueline—When did you first discover you loved me? 


Jack - 


You can originate a clever second line for this joke! 


UDGE will award a prize of $25 for the cleverest second line in the 
above conversation. Study the situation, the characters, and their ex- 
pressions, and then write the funniest, snappiest second line you can 


think of. 


In case two or more persons submit the same winning line, $25 will be 
awarded to each. Any reader of Judge may compete. Any number of 
lines may be submitted but none will be returned. No. 22 Contest closes 
June 10, 1924. The winning answer will appear in Judge of the issue 
of July 12,1924. Check will be mailed to the Prize Winner on that 
date. In the meantime, No. 23 will appear next week. 


Write one line on a POSTCARD, sign your name and mail to Fifty-fifty 
Editor of Judge, 627 West 43d Street, New York City. 


All answers, to be considered, must be received not later than June 10. 
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JUDGE 


SIMPLE ENOUGH 


[ you do not like your landlord (and it’s seldom that you do), 
There’s a way of seeing to it that he disappears from view. 
Slip the treasurer ten dollars, it’s a simple little plan, 
And leave further operations to the Ku Klux Klan. 
Don a snowy pillowcase—get your man; 
It’s easy for a member of the Ku Klux Klan. 


Perhaps you have a creditor who worries you a bit; 
Who sends you dunning letters full of “please remit.” 
Upon his dangling coat-tails you would tie a can? 
Well, go and pay ten dollars to the Ku Klux Klan. 
Tell the white-capped brethren he’s a bad, bad man; 


Easy for a member of the Ku Klux Klan. 





Maybe you've a rival in the plumbing trade, 
Maybe vou've a rival with a pretty maid; 
Like to see him beat it underneath the ban? 
Why not join the brothers of the Ku Klux Klan? 
Tell ‘em he’s a Hebrew or Evyetal-ian; 
Easy for a member of the Ku Klux Klan 


Bulwarks of America? Saviors of the race? 
Why, then, does a Klansman fail to show his face: 
That would mean behaving like a real He Man 
But hiding under pillows suits the Ku Klux Klan; 
Working under cover is a safer plan, 
Easier for members of the Ku Klux Klan. 
BERTON BRALEY. 





The honeymooning plumber forgets his bride. 


1 


























“It’s no use, Lucretius—we can’t be divorced, 
we've got to stay together for their sake! 








JUDGE’S PRE-CONVENTION NEWS SERVICE 


All roads led seal Cleveland 


—the keystone speech Senator—South 
Dakota sweltering —terrific 
heat—pandemonium—the coveted paste- 


delegates 


hoards—as high as $100 for a pair— 
owing to efficient police arrangements- 
five cots in a room—‘Sidewalks of New 
York’’—chaplain—Puritan forebears- 
Calvin Coolidge—Alfred E. Smith—our 
next President—applause lasting—min- 
utes—Newton D. Baker of this city 
John F. Hylan, Mayor of this city—get 
chore oh-ficial programs and souvenirs 
here the only official—sweet Swiss milk 
chawklit—fit to guide the helm of the 
ship of St—New Mexico gives its dele- 
gates to—pivotal—Empire State—the 
Spirit of Seventy-six—peanitsthey retena- 
bag—reassembles at eight o’clock—eager 
to get home— “I know a place’”’—the 
grand old flag—await with confidence the 
result in November—the people’s will 
next November—next November—next 
November— 


HEARD IN THE CORRIDORS 


James M. Gazookus, delegate from 
New York, is in Cleveland on his first 
visit. Seen yesterday at the Hollenden, 


{ Madison Square Garden | 


Public 


yesterday afternoon 


Hall } 


he said it reminded him of the Swede who 
was working on the railroad near Red 
Wing, Minn. 

“It seems,” said Mr. Gazookus, “that 
there was a Swede working on the rail- 
road near Red Wing, Minn. Well, one 
day a cow was straying in that vicinity. 
‘Begorra,’ said Ole, ‘yo’ all better look 
out, or you ban git yo’se’f run over.’ ” 

“This is my first visit to New York in 
said Albert W. Blank- 
ley, of Abilene, Kan., who is here as a 
delegate to the Democratic National 
Convention. “And that reminds me of 
the story about the boy who answered 
the advertisement. It seems there was 
a sign in front of one of the largest stores 
in this city in those days, that said ‘Boy 
Wanted.” A large crowd of lads was 
waiting in line early in the morning. One 


thirty-two years,” 


boy came along, picked up the. sign, 
took it in to the man who was hiring 
the young fellows, who said ‘Here, boy, 
what are you doing with that sign?” 
“You won't need it any longer,” said the 
bright-eyed urchin, ‘for I am the one you 
want.’ 


“Needless to say.’ concluded Mr 
Blankley, “he got the job.” 

Senator Caraway of Connecticut is 
known well at the National Capital for 
his ready wit, and is not to be found nap- 
ping during the warm and arduous days 
of the convention. Last evening, at the 
Hollenden, he met another resident of 
the old Nutmeg State. “Well, Senator,” 
said the Connecticut Yankee, “how are 


you?” “IT am feeling all right,” replied 
the Senator, with a perfectly straight 
face. 


Se oe.” 


Cd 


Oak ad 


Persons inclined to scoff at the multi- 
plicity of “scientific expeditions,” should 
regard seriously the journey of the party 
of Americans to the Malay Peninsula 
to photograph fish which climb trees. 
The object, while not definitely stated, 
is probably to gather helpful hints for 
anti-prohibitionists, 


Pit 


More proof that the radio has its 
possibilities: Popular song writers have 
petitioned Congress to prohibit the free 
broadcasting of their copyrighted com- 
positions, declaring that people who hear 
them over the radio first are not likely 
to buy them. 























Babes in Hollywood 


A Far from Silent Drama 


TRMHE scene is the & pacious living-room 
| nthe su per stud io-bungalow of 
Vickie Mullins, $1,000,000 child movie 
tur, situated in the heart of Hollywood's 
vie-riche colony. Neu ly bought furni- 
re, hastily antiqued, clutters the room. 
The star's father and personal manager, 
Vicku M ullins, Sr.. former superinte ndent 
the Belvedere Arms on West Seventy- 
enth street, New York. is busily ¢ ngaged 
Mother 


Viudlins, in another corner of the room, ix 


apping outa new contract. 


tul yraphing hundreds of photographs of 
V ie for his admire rs, ax Mickie him- 
The star 
wanning the Sunday colored supple- 


f has not yet learned to write. 


ents with an air of profe ssional disdain. 


Michie (registering a yawn These 
comic strip artists give me a pain. I 


wouldn't hire them to do a seript for 
me. They don’t know the first. thing 
about continuity! .. . Say, Ma, can I 
have a lollipop? 

Mother Mullins—Momma’s darling boy 
houldn’t eat lollipops. You remember 
i your last picture you broke two teeth 
eating a lollipop and held up the shooting 
i the big scene for three day s. 

Michie [ don't 
care, [want a lollipop! IT want a lollipop! 

Daddy Midlins Keep quiet, Mickie. 


Can't you see I'm trying to dope out a 


shedding real tears 


wonderful new contract for vou? 

Mickie—Who cares about your old 
contract? All the movie magazines say 
I'm a real boy and eat lollipops. 

Daddy Mullins—Yow re an ungrateful 
child! Didn't I get you a radio set last 
week with gold-plated — head-phones? 
\nd because you listened in so much 
ou missed your personal appearance at 
that theater in Oakland. 

Mickie—I should think my first check 
for the royalties on the sales of the 
Mickie Mullins Dolls should take care 
of that. 

Mother Mullins—Now don’t disturb 
vour father, Mickie. 

Mickie (sulking) 
i's sending out some more bunk about 
I won't forget the 
bone he pulled when he told that lady 
reporter my favorite dish was. Zweiback 
and milk. 

Daddy Mullins—I'm sending passage 
money to all my relatives in County 
herry to join us here. 

Mother Mullins—Don't forget my side 
of the family, Daddy. 
au big money order to my Aunt Grishka 
ih Minsk. 
can hardly wait to bring them to America. 

Mickie—Huh! All those kids coming 
over here on my salary! 

Mother Mudllins—Don't Worry, dear, 


He’s very busy. 


Yes, and I guess 
} 


me to the editors! 


Be sure to send 


She’s got eight children and 











Actor—This is an outrage, steward! 











TTL 


In the future I want it distinctly under- 


stood that when I’m posted my name is to be printed in large type—one 
can hardly read it now! 


you can use them all as extras in your 


next picture, “The Pied Piper of Hame- 
lin.” 

Daddy Mullins (rising Well, I've got 
to go over to Mr. Gainsburg’s office and 
clinch that deal with the First Magni- 
tude Films. Mickie’s got to do SOTLIC- 
thing bigger and better than mere kid 


parts. (Enter Jeeks the butler, as 
Daddy Mullins exits.) 
Jeeks (announcing)—The — etiquette 


tutor and the fencing instructor are here, 
Master Mickie. 

Mickie—1 don’t want any tutors! I 
want to go to school! T want to be a 
regular kid and serub blackboards. 

Mother Mullins—Nonusense! Who ever 


heard of Mickie Mullins, the wonder- 
child of the screen, attending school? 
Well, tell them to come to- 
I'm going to get all of 


M ichve 
morrow, Jeeks. 


mother’s old fur coats and put them on 
the Airedales to play jungle. 

Jeeks (withdrawing)—Very well, Mas 
ter Mickie. 

Mother Mullins (succumbing to auto- 
There! That's all I'll 


I'm going out for a drive in 


grapher’s cramp) 
do to-day. 
my new Hispano-Sulza. 

Mickie—Don't let the chauffeur shoot 
anybody, Mother. I don’t want my 
(Re-enter Daddy Mul- 
lins, greatly excited. ) 

Daddy Mullins—I've done it! I've 
put. it over, all right! Old Man Gains 
burg backed out at the last minute but | 


signed a bullet-proof contract with a 


pictures banned. 


newly formed company, the Gargantuan 
Films. 

Mickie (hopefully \— Now can .I go to 
school ? 


Max Lier. 








Judge's Rotoqravure Section 


THE NEWS OF THE GLOBE IN PICTURES BY RALPH BARTON 

















COLLEGE PREXY IN HOT [HE BLESSINGS OF LIBERTY AT THE | 
WATER WHITE HOUSE 


Dr Nicholas Murray Butler ol fhough denied the eestasy ol shaking ! 
Columbia University, being pressed President by the h 1 «a new ruling at the 
by reporters to back up his recent executive mansion still permits 1,450,000 citi- 

llegation that several Congressmen il , t ! he 4 
habitually appear on the floor of at his des 





the House sober enough to 


stand alone | 














CRAZY Ik, VILLAGE IDI 
OF PT. BARROW, ALAS! 


Said to be the only Ame 
AD wi t eve 

















JOSEPH HERGESHEIMER, 
CARL VAN VECHTEN, AND 
JAMES BRANCH CABELL 
The only American authors who 
have never acted in) amateu 
theatricals honol the bust of 
Joseph Conrad, the only British 
author who has never tec tured in 
America. 











BORROWING AN IDEA FROM 
HOLLYWOOD 
William Gibbs Mec.Adoo carries a small 
orchestra as a part of his touring equip- 
ment to aid him in working himself up THE LATEST IN 
to the proper emotional pitch to make PEMINISM 











his campaign speeches more effective New York’s Police Com- 
missioner. Richard Enright (left), welcomes ‘“‘Copperette” Sarah Jones (rig) 
head of the Liverpool policewomen, who has gone her London sister-oft 

one better in smart turn-euts by raising a mustache. 
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[he Land of Opportunity 


| ) AR SIR: 


Your name having been supplied to 
confidentially, L wish to state that 
[ am in position to offer you a 


CoMPLETE BoOoOTLEGGING COURSE 


| this dry, so-called, country, since 
passage of the Volstead Act in 
i918, there has sprung up such a tre 
dous demand for trained, unserupu 
. bootleggers that IT am making this 
weial offer to enable deserving and 
nbitious voung men to step into this 
profitable line of work. I will teach vou 
w to make from $500 to $5,000 weekly 
th less effort than it takes vour cus- 
yners to drink the stulf. 
lake advantage of my special offer at 
ce and get into this lucrative, intel- 
ctual game. Why spend vour time 
rking? Why go to college and waste 
ears fitting yourself to carn the money 
hat I'l show vou how to drag in within 
a few days? Be your own boss! Thou- 
sands of parched throats are waiting for 
ou! Supply the great thirst market! 
Read what this graduate (Bachelor of 
Bootlegging) says of my instruction: 
Dear Sir: 

Although I am only a beginner I 
certainly am knocking them soggy. 
I made $53,000 in April. Before 1 
took your course [ was a driver on a 
milk wagon and didn’t know what it 
was all about. Now I have 600 regu 
lar clients and I just paid $35,000 cash 
for a mansion that an enforcement 
officer had no use for since he has taken 
his family on a trip around the world. 
I own my own street car line and expect 
to buy the public library if they'll sell 


ai” 


es 


Ay) PRG Ave 





Batter—Whaddayamean, strike tuh? It was away out! 


it to me. IL also have three dozen silk 
shirts. I hope other voung men will 
let you tell them how to get in this 
nice clean work. 
Gratefully vours, 
WISCONSIN. 
Name and address supplied on 
application, accompanied by creden- 
tials certified to by notary public.) 





Gossiping Lady Centaur—My dear, if I were you, I'd have nothing to say 
to that gentleman—they say he has the heaves. 


Here are my courses of instruction 
1. Home production, 
Beer, hootch, wine, et 

2, Dilution and Distribution. 

3. Mass Selling. 

t. Co-operation with Authorities. 

5. Border Smuggling. 

6. How to Evade the Law. 

7. What to Do If Arrested. 

Note——For $10 extra IT will also 
leach vou how to read and write enough 
to take care of your checks and mail-order 
work.) 

Write at once for my special folder 
“successful Bootleggers I Knew Befor 
[I Died.” This tells about the profits 
of the business. You can become a big 
money-maker in a few days, by simply 
training a little during your spare time 

Get into a real profession! Doctors 
make $10,000 a vear; lawyers make 
more than that but no records are avail 
able: dentists make $5,000: a salesman 
makes %15,000—BUT—a he-man. go- 
getter bootlegger can make millions. 

\ T Now! 
Ger Our or tue Ret! 
Be Respected and Envied By Everyone 
—Writk Cuter or Srart 


INTERNATIONAL BooTLEGGERS 
Institute, Ive., 
1 Prohibition Avenue 
Gurgle, Ind 


Cuer SHAPES 








HOW TO WRITE A MUSICAL COMEDY 


HE FIRST thing to do is to get a 
contract from some producer. At 


this stage of the game all that is 


necessary is to have a name for vour 
show. “The Golden Girl” is a good 
snappy title. This will enable them to 
call your show “The Girl from Mil- 
waukee” when it opens in’ Stamford, 
Conn.: “Miss Summertime” in Atlantic 
City; “Oh, Kiddo!” in Pittsburgh; and 


finally, when it settles down to business 
m New York, “The 
Futilities of 1924." 

thus «dis- 
the title, 
the next thing is the 


Having 


posed of 


libretto, or, as it is 
called in professional 
circles, the book. 
Any book will 
The Congressional 
Record, for 
or Darwin's “Origin 
After 
you have delivered 
the book to the pro- 
ducer 


do. 
instance, 


of Species.” 


and he has 
told vou how rotten 
he will turn it 
over to fellow 
to whip it into shape, 
that 
vour part of the job. 
After that 
nothing for 
do but collect royal- 


it Is, 
some 
and will end 
there is 
vou to 


ties. 
However you may 
want to write a real 
libretto vourself. 
Well, there is no harm 
The clo - 
tors say that the best 
for this afflic- 
is to let it run 
The first 
about 


in trying. 


cure 
tion 
its course. 

essential is twenty girls. They 
pretty, shapely. 
Some librettists insist upon bobbed hair, 


must be young, and 
but there is no fixed rule about that. A 
comedian is also a desirable addition to 
musical show. 


much the better. 


any If he is funny, so 

It used to be considered necessary to 
have a joke, but in recent vears we seem 
to have gotten away from that idea. If 
vou know a joke it will do no harm to 
put it in the show. The one about that’s- 
no-lady-that’s-my-wife 
tive. 


is always effec- 
If he goes in for jokes, a pair of 
scissors, a paste pot, and the back files 
of JupGe should be part of every libret- 
tist’s equipment. 

So much for general principles. If you 
are one of those ambitious devils, how- 
ever, and are really determined to write 


a show, the following hints should be 
borne in mind. 

The 
of course, on the veranda of a 
club. No show 
sidered decent or respectable unless it 
were located at a clib. It 
affords such an appropriate setting for 
the South Sea number, the Canoe Song 
the Flag Finale. 
No one is ever surprised when a detach- 


Start with an opening chorus. 
SCeTIC IS, 
country would be con- 


country 


and Grand American 





“Ne 


Sentimental White-wing—Yep, they're a great sex, Bill. 


t'day I owe t’ th’ wife! 


ment of U.S. Maries rush into a country 
club their presence in- the 
stock exchange, a Turkish bath, or the 
U.S. Senate, for instance, might cause 


Ww hereas 


comment, 
None ol Lhe 
time for the opening chorus, so the words 
little difference. This model 
will do as well as any: 
Roses 


> 
Rose Seve rywhere a 


audience ever arrives in 
make very 


POSES, TOSS, 
Scattering their perfume 
On the balmy air. 
Life's a gay and merry song 
Filled with fragrant posies, 
No let us sing 
OF love and spring 
And TOSS. 
This lyric almost rhymes, but it occurs 
so early in the show that hardly anvone 


a) 


will notice it. The show now mo 
merrily along. 

“What do vou think of the situati 
in’ Washington?” asks thy 


comedian. 


sone one 
“It’s oil right,” he replies gavly. 
This will always get a big laugh: at 
least, it always has, and there is no reaser 
will its effectivenes 
There was one show last vear that ha 


to believe it lose 
the temerity to spring a new joke, wher 
upon the Actors 
Equity immediate! 
declared a strike, anid 
David 
George M. Cohan ai 
that the 
would never produc 


Belasco and 
nounced 


agai. 

At any rate, this 
joke naturally 
to the one about th. 
Ford 
iny flivver this morn 


leads 


car: “I 
ing,” says the come 
dian. 

asks 
from the 


“How come?” 
the third 
right chorus girl, th: 
one with the mole. 

“IT was cranking it 
and it flew off the 
handle and landed in 
a tree.” 

This makes an ap- 
propriate cue for the 
song, “Maytime in 
Brittany With You,’ 
in which the chorus 
Brittan 


peasants and does ; 


appears as 


clog shoe dance, 


The 


topical song 
Everythin’ I am which was popular 
around 1910 may still 


This ex- 


ample has always been effective. 


be used, 


Back in the days of history 

When the U.S. A. 

They didn't hare no radios 

Each night to listen to; 

No tele phone to drive them mad. 

No bootleg hooch to make them sad, 

No oil them feel 80 
blue. 


was new, 


scandals to make 


REFRAIN 


George Washington had the right idea: 
I wonder what he'd do if he were here: 
If he had to listen to XQZ, 

He'd go out and chop a cherry tree: 
Yes, Washington had the right idea. 


You can write a dozen or more verses 
hitting off all the contemporary foibles 
and weaknesses. 
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Sex Appeal in 1824 








There must be, of course, a dreamy 
waltz number called “You're All the 
World to Me.” which will be followed 
by the dancing specialty act. This is 
done by a pair of high-priced imported 
society dancers (the name of the society 
not specified). She wears a diaphanous 
evening gown, to contrast with the chorus 
He wears a black full dress 


suit minus the vest. 


who do not. 
In its place he has 
a black sash tied tightly around his 
waist. This is Spanish. Some one once 
told him that he looked like Rudolph 
Valentino, whereupon he let his side- 
whiskers yrow. 

"You're 
and then the tune 


The society dancers waltz to 
All the World to Me,” 
is repeated, first as a two-step, and then 
us a tango. 

Act Two —there are only two acts 
is in the ballroom of Phoebe’s house. 
Who is Phoebe? vou may well ask. She 
has something to do with the plot, but it 
does not matter what. In any event the 
second act is in’ her house, and the 
chorus come in dressed as Esquimos and 
sing “Gee, But It's Cold Up in Iceland.” 
This is the act in which you should put 
over your big jazz song, the “Gosh, But 
I'm Feeling Rotten Blues.” This is the 
song hit of the show, the one that will 


be “whistled.” as Robert C. Benchles 
says, all over town. It goes like this: 
Gee, but I'm lonely: 

Gee, but P'm blue; 

My sweetie’s went and left me, 

Told le she ras through. 

Went back to her mammy 

Rael: in Alabammy, 

And that’s whu [I'm singing this here tune. 


CHoRUS 
IT got the blues, I got the blues, 
I got them gosh, but I’m feeling rotten blues 
My sweetie’s went and left me, 
Tlow she has bereft me, 
I fell just like an old pair of shoes 
T got the blues, I got the blues, 
T guess [ll have to drown my grief in booze. 
Oh, ['m feelin’? sick and sicker, 
Som one please bring me sone licker. 
I got them gosh, but P'm feelin’ rotten blues. 
After the tumult and shouting dies it 
is time for another joke. 
“Have vou ever been indispused 2” says 
the third from the left. 
“Now” the comedian 
“but Eve been in Duluth.” 
Then there’s the song about—but 
what’s the use! They won't use your 


flashes back, 


stuff anyway. 


NewMAN Levy. 


The Liars 


A sot UTELY pure. 
4 


All modern conveniences 
Strictly fresh. 
Plenty of room in the front of the car. 
All wool. 
Reason for selling. ill health. 
Home cooking. 
Immediate deliver) 
Hand-made. 
Guaranteed. 
Bargain sale 
Safe investments. 
Pre-war stuff. 


Timely Fee 
Judge—Have you a lawver in court to 
prove that you didn’t steal the watch? 
Ephraim Yo’ honor. he savs he won't 
‘blige me dat way, ‘less Ah gives him de 


chain, too! 


Selt-analysis 


I bought on a tip from a broker 
Of course, I was stung for my pains; 
And I'm broke, but he still is no joker 
Who says Tve more money than 
brains. 





evyv~rvrvrrer ve rt 





Ul ore 


. 
‘5 >, 


Business 
Mf ona Ma anriously) “Dad. 
. could you let me have a little 
money?” Dad (groaning “I’m broke 
I'm always broke! I can’t understand 


it. LT work like a slave all the time and 
vet [ never seem to have any money.” 
Ma “It is a puzzle, isn’t 
it?’ Dad rushes to the office. 
morning working up program for annual 
get together of the Busy Business Men’s 
League. Attends noon luncheon of the 
Which-and-What Men's Club. 


Spends afternoon with local wage arbi 


(sorre vefully 


Spends 


Business 


tration committee, of which he is a 
member. 
rushes to 


Dad office. 


Spends morning with policy committe: 


Tuesday 


of the This-and-That Business Men’s 
Club. Lunches with same committee 
Spends afternoon soliciting contribu- 


tions in city-wide drive for something 
or other. 


Wednesday—Dad rushes to office. 
Spends morning talking city polities 
with leaders of Citizens’ League. Lunch 


with regular meeting of the So-and-So 
Business Men's Club. Spends after- 


noon working on paper to be read before 
Bi-Monthly Social Club. 

Dad 
morning 


to office. 


vice- 


Thursday rushes 


Spends functioning as 
president of the Little Theater, secretary 
the Art 


president of City Beautification League, 


and treasurer of Association, 


YT? 


IN 















The accessories fiend becomes a father. 


Blank Club, ete. Lunches 


with committee greeting famous speaker 


secretary of 


who will appear in city lecture course. 

Spends afternoon with committee which 

will undertake new drive for charity. 
Friday 


Dad rushes to office. Spends 


morning discussing local 


women’s pur- 
poses and problems with committee 
from the Women’s League. Regular 


weekly luncheon of the Hot Stuff Busi- 
ness Men’s Club. Spends afternoon fune- 
tioning as lodge trustee, church trustec, 
director in Welfare Association, ete. 

Ma “Dad, 


ar 


Saturday anxiously) 











“Where to, old top?” 

“I dunno. Dunno whether to go to 
church and get a dramatic entertain- 
ment or visit some theater for a ser- 
mon,” 





could you —"” Dad (gloomily “Sorry, 
but I couldn't. [| work like a slave all the 
time and vet I never have any money. I 
And Dad _ rushes 
F. H. W. 


can’t understand it!” 
to the office. 


sae 


835 Men’s All-Wool suits for less than half 
price. Forced out for $18.95.—From an ad- 
rertisement in the Asheville (N.C.) Times. 


You can figure it out for yourself. 


* tt 


“The “Trenton man’ bones previously proved 
io us that human beings were living, just after 
the Ice Age, within 100 miles of New York.” 

The New York World. quoting Dr. Clark 
Woissler. 

Odds of 9 to 2 are offered that when the 
early arrived home after a 
hectic week-end, his greeting was: “Well, 
Emma, New York is a great place to visit 
but I'd hate to live there.” 


Trentonian 


Cl 


Oriental hip confiners, at Innes’, are the 
newest thing in girdles. Thev ure so well 
designed that they are nothing to wear. 


Lawrence (Kans.) Daily Journal-World 

If the girls keep on this way, we'll soon 
be thinking that Eve in her fig leaf was 
all bundled up. 

lad 

The Cardinal was incensed by Monsignore 
Lavelie—The New York Times. 

Why, it was all in fun. 
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“Two hot dogs? Yes, sir—the regular cords or the new balloon type, sir?” 


9 








Nia 


é 
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“By the way, Millie—” 
“Please don’t disturb me, mother—I'm thinking.” 


Angela: or, the Poisoned 
Nasturtiums 


| NEVER know how to put these things. 

I should like to say that the nastur- 
tiums were, well, infected, and let it go 
at that. Angela broke the news to me 
by saying they were simply covered, and 
I didn't 
understand why I should put anything 
else on them if they were covered already, 
and I told her so. 
myself, 

I was brutal about it when I returned. 
“They’ve bugs!” I announced. 

“Armies of bugs!” 
citedly. “All black, and running up and 
down the stems. 


I must put something on them. 


She said to go see for 


she amplified ex- 


You've got to do some- 
thing.” 

“Do you suppose that a severe letter 
to the paper—” 

“How are you going to get rid of 
them?” she interrupted. 

“Oh, there are a great many ways, a 
great I said sweepingly. 
“For instance, I might plant a new row 


many ways,” 


of nasturtiums next to these 

“And then—?”’ 

“Wait patiently until the bugs have 
crawled over to the new row of nastur- 
tiums, and then dig them all up again.” 
I nodded pleasantly. ‘Or else I might use 
two blocks of wood.” 

“What would you do with two blocks 
of wood?” 

“A sure way to kill them, dear. Take 
up each bug between the thumb and 


forefinger, place it between the two blocks 
of wood, and then slowly press them 
together.” 

“A great help, you are!” remarked 
Angela. “I suppose you are about to 
suggest that we skip around and around 
the nasturtiums, calling out that it’s 
sissie to play with flowers all day, until 
the bugs die of mortification.” 

“Oh, there are any number of ways!” 
I agreed. 

“This 


soap is 


that whale oil 


them,” 


catalog 
for 


says 
good announced 
Angela. 

“If it’s good for them, then it isn’t 
what we want. We're after something 
they won't like. Parsnips,” I suggested. 

“Well, then, here we are,” Angela 
read. “ ‘Sprinkle the under side of each 
infected leaf with tobacco dust.’ ”’ 

“If vou expect me to go about on my 
hands and knees reversing each little 
nasturtium leaf and sprinkling it with 
tobacco dust 

“Paris green!” breathed Angela. 

“Paris green it is!” I echoed in a 
whisper. “We'll meet behind the with- 
ered thorn when the moon is full, and 
the foul deed shall transpire. Till mid- 
night, then!” and I tiptoed softly away. 

The next afternoon I announced that 
I had done it. They had died without 
a struggle, and we had our nasturtiums 
to ourselves again. 

“Of mustn't let 
touch them,” warned Angela. 
green is deadly poison.” 


course Wwe anyone 


“Paris 


lo 





“Poison?” I repeated blankly. “Then 
how about the tomatoes—?” 

“You didn’t put it on the tomatoes!” 

“Angela, I sprinkled it on every blessed 
plant in the garden. 
lettuce, rhubarb, parsnips—” I 
into a 
parsnips!” 


Tomatoes, parsley, 
broke 
smile. “Yes, I put it on the 
Still, as I told Angela, we have a nice 
garden to show to visitors. And we can 
always get fresh the 
grocer’s. 2 


vegetables al 





> 
, Pasaa' 


Miss Nature Lover will not kill any 
of God’s creatures as a sacrifice to 
fashion. 



































JOURNALISTIC JINGLES 
The Fight Story 


BIMBO K.O.S BATTLING MOE; 
RIGHT TO JAW ENDS PEPPY GO 


By Left Jab 


Ww twenty thousand packed inside 
Last night at Mickey Doyle's 
\rena, 
hid Bimbo, West Hoboken’s pride, 
Stopped Battling Moe, the young 


livena, 


Phe bout was Bimbo's all the way; 
Three times he knocked the battler 
dizzy. 
With hooks and jabs he led the fray 
\nd kept both mittens pretty busy. 


Phe seventh stanza closed the fight. 
W hile Moey's chin was unprotected, 
The Kid shot out a wicked right 
And with the slugger’s jaw connected. 
The first two rounds were kinda slow. 
They one-stepped, waltzed, and did 
the tango. 
First Bimbo'd blow a kiss to Moe- 


Then Moey'd do a fast fandango. 


The fireworks started in the third, 
In landing blows each took a fair part. 
‘ he Kid closed Moey’s eve a bird! 
And Moey mussed up Bimbo's hair 
part! 


The next two rounds were fought to 
cheers. 
Both lads put up some healthy scrap- 
pin’, 
Moe chewed off both of Bimbo's ears, 
And Bimbo mashed the Battler’s map 
in. 


The sixth smashed all of Moey’s hopes. 
With swats that could be heard in 
Texas, 
Bim danced him up against the ropes 
And socked him in the solar plexus. 


The seventh saw the final clout. 
Five seconds after its beginning, 
The Kid knocked Moey’s bridgework out 


And on the canvas sent him spinning. 


\ sportsman to the very core 
As sure as Caesar was a borner— 

He picked Moe's teeth up from the floor, 
And helped his victim to his corner. 


The fans enjoyed the little row. 
The bout had its artistic touches— 
The gate receipts were forty thou’, 
And both the scrappers now wear 
crutches! 











Drawn by Donatp McKes 


“A failure at 35! 








I'm the only assistant sales manager in the country who 


hasn't had his portrait and biography in the American Magazine!” 


President Obregon announced — that 
conditions were normal in Mexico. This 
was confirmed as if by prearrangement. 
On the same day a dispatch reported a 
new revolution in the state of Hidalgo. 





THE CORRECT THING 


He had met her once before, and 
two weeks later he sees her approach- 
ing—“Why, Mrs. Blakely, how do you 
do!” But Mrs. Blakely, accustomed 
to the highest degree of courtesy at all 
times, says: What?—Answer below. 

“You poor fathead! I am Mrs. Fitz- 
john Fitzjames Fitznoodle!” 


Still Damp 


“IT don't remarked — the 
traveling man who had just registered, 
“that it’s possible to get a drink in this 


suppose,” 


town.” 
“Well.” replied the hotel clerk, “if it 
ain't, there’s miracles happening every 


day.” 


A Discouraged Getaway 
Ned Why do vou eall him a pessimist ? 
Ted—Well, he started in business for 
himself, and the first thing he did was 
buy a bottle of red ink. 


Cruelty 
Attorney—On what grounds do you 
expect to obtain a divorce? 
Fair Client—He failed to support me 
for a nomination. 


The Secret 
First Resorter—Whwy do they call this 
place “Meadow View? 
Second Resorter ] understand there 
really is a meadow behind that pile of 


tin cans. 


Tones Not Soft Enough 
Moll—Have you seen this new orange 
and purple lingerie? 
Doll—I'm afraid I shouldn't like com- 
binations of that color. 
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SCRAMBLED HISTORY NO. 14 
Horatius at Brooklyn Bridge 
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Between Friends 


&) “| ETWEEN FRIENDS” is a 
film version of a Robert 

— f W. Chambers novel, which 
| | in itself is a complete 
| \ characterization. The 
—" story possesses all the ele- 


ments that have made Mr. 
Chambers’ poignant fiction part of every 
well-equipped kitchen. 

Lou Tellegen as the poor, wronged 
husband whose best friend steals his wife 
was tragically romantic. 
] 


ad 


We have always 
an unreasoning prejudice against 
those sport shirts that open at the neck, 
and for vears we steadfastly refused to 
read the “Four 


\pocalypse.” because the author insisted 


Horsewomen of the 


ipon being photographed in those ridicu- 
lous garments. For the same reason we 
find it difficult. to be just to Mr. Tellegen. 
Still, in all fairness to him, it should be 
recorded that he has one of the longest 
necks on the sereen. Otherwise — his 
histrionic scope is somewhat limited. 

Of course there was the customary 
carnival scene; this time a Greenwich 
Village students’ ball. The revels were 
portrayed with sedate hilarity. The pic- 
ture was approved by the official censors 
despite the fact that some of the charac- 
ters produced silver flasks quite brazenly 
and poured the contents into what 
seemed _to us to be ginger ale. Of course, 
motion picture liquor is rather difficult 
to analyze. 


Anna QQ. 


attractive as the eloping wife who com- 


Nilsson was picturesquely 


mits suicide early in the picture. Alice 
Calhoun plaved the part of a model who 
poses in the nude. So far as we could see, 


she was quite adequate. 


Why Men Leave Home 
) [Tm picture, in spite of certain 


] crudities of narrative, is excel 
{ /) lent entertainment. This is due 
€¢< to intelligent direction and splen- 

| did casting. Lewis Stone, as 
(4 the husband whose matrimonial 
ineptitude forms the basis of the 
story, gave a performance that should 
endear him to the flappers. As the fond 
devoted honeymooner, and as the bored 
husband of a year later, he played with a 
lightness and deftness that was delight- 
fully convincing. 





The answer to the question implied 
in the title certamly could not be found 
in Miss Helene Chadwick, who played 
the part of the wife. Why any man who 
is married to her should want to leave 
home is beyond understanding. Miss 
Chadwick is good to look at, and possesses 
that rare quality in a comedienne 
humor. 

“Why Men Leave Home” is filled 
with moral precepts and pictorial advice 
that should be of mestimable value to 
the married man in the audience. For 
instance, we are told at the outset that 
courting a girl is like chasing a trolley 
car; after you've caught the car you 
don’t have to chase it any further. Lest 
there should be any doubt as to what is 
meant, we are first shown the hero 
chasing a trolley car, and subsequently 
being married. 

The husband starts his matrimonial 
career rather mauspiciously by arising 
early in the morning after his wedding 
to prepare his wife’s breakfast. One 
thing, of course, leads to another, and so 
we see him at the end of the year for- 
getting his wedding anniversary. The 
climax is finally reached when he plants 
a chaste kiss on the evebrow of his stenog- 
rapher. This, as every follower of the 
motion picture drama knows, is ground 
for absolute divorce. 

The play is a film version of an unsuc- 


Avery Hopwood. The 


stage version, We imagine, centered about 


cessful play by 
the rather piquant situation of a husband 


being quarantined in a house with his 


divorced Ww ife and his second wife. 


The Chechahcos 
fe) As 4 pRAMA, “The Cheeh- 


° \ ° aheos”” is good travelog. 
: 2} This picture of Alaska during 
5 the gold rush period was, we 
Vy (i : are told, actually photographed 
oc > in Alaska, thus putting it four 


pots ahead of all the other 
\laskan pictures made in California, 
Lake Placid, and points south. 
a touch of realism m the vast stretches 


There is 


of snow-covered landscape that could 
not have been achieved by less Arctic 
snow. 

The story is poor and the acting second- 
rate. A touch of historic interest is 
added by the information that the 





e%e 
oy . 


Government has reque sted a copy of 


this picture for its official archives. 


Pola Negri in ““Men” 


po 4 NEGRI'S new picture, 

“Men.” is another illus- 
tration of how far the 
mechanical and justorical 


aspects of the motion pictures 
| 





ave outdistanced the liter- 

ary. “Men” is a third-rate, 
rather absurd story, done beautifully. 
Under the skilful direction of Dimitri 
Buchowetzki, Miss Negri is at 


splendidly effective and gives us some 


times 


of the best acting of her career, but lavish 
costuming, adequate acting and clever 
photography fail to overcome the handi- 
cap of a trite, banal scenario. 

The story deals with the sad experi 
ences of Cleo (Miss Negri) who is lured 
by a Slick City Feller from = the chaste 
surroundings of a Marseilles sailors’ dive 
where she is employed as a waitress, to 
the wickedness and temptations of Paris. 

The City Feller is a procurer for a 
dissolute baron, played in a comic supple- 
ment fashion by Edgar Norton. We see 
the innoeent Cleo being plied with 
champagne, and subsequently escorted 
to her room by the wicked baron. As 
she closes her door to retire for the night, 
the baron forces his way into her room. 
Cleo backs away from him, registering 
fear, dismay, and other emotions appro- 
Then, as the 


picture is about to become interesting, it 


priate to such an occasion. 


fades out. 

The next mornmg we find Cleo, disil 
lusioned and so forth, eating a dismal 
In this 


scene Cleo wallops a convivial young 


breakfast in a cheap restaurant. 


gentleman, who annoys her with his 
attentions, with a quart bottle of milk. 
This episode was, for us, one of the high 
spots of the picture. 

Several vears pass and Cleo has be- 
come a famous dancer; wealthy and 
sought after. She dwells in a_ palace 
that resembles the waiting-room of the 
Grand Central Terminal. But she has 
become bitter and mercenary. 

Robert Edeson as Henri Duval gave a 
convincing performance. Georges 
Kleber, the impecunious voung lover, was 
played attractively by Robert W. Frazer. 

NEWMAN Levy. 
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“OFFICER, the 


defendant's 
mame is... ?” 

“Hiram Johnson, your Honor. I found him shouting to 
empty benches, abusin’ the Prisident, callin’ the Japanee 
dirty names and showing contimpt of the Wurrld Coort.” 

“And who's this with him—his lawyer?” 

“No, your Honor, his doctor. His doctor, he says, could 
explain to the Coort what ailed him. So I let him telephone 
him.” 

“Very well, doctor, where does your patient come from?” 

“California.” 

“And what's his malady?” 

“The hoof and mouth disease 

“Are vou a veterinary?” 


», Your Honor.” 


“No, sir; an alienist.” 
“But I thought 
“T know, sir. It is not commonly understood that 
disease often attacks human beings exposed to public 
taking a purely mental form.” 

“What are its symptoms?” 


the 
life, 


“In extreme cases, an uncontrollable propensity to stump 
the country talking nonsense.” 

“Is there any cure?” 

“Enforced retirement to private life has effected a complete 


cure in many conspicuous cases though it is not infallible. Mr. 
Bryan, for instance— 
“Then you would advise against commitment to an 


asylum?” 
“I think it would be well to wait, sir 
mention has had a trial.” 
“All right. Private life for life. 


until the treatment I 


Next!” 


ONCE we had the saloon im 

politics; to-day we have the Ku Klux Klan, and it’s a bad swap. 
The tactics of the saloon in politics were undoubtedly very 
much like those of the Klan, those of the Anti-Saloon 
League, for that matter. They included all the black arts 
known to every selfish interest that deliberately seeks special 
privilege from government. 


or 


But at least the saloon promoted 
friendship and tolerance among men. It drew the color line 
to be sure, but with this one reservation it welcomed everyone 
to its mothering arms, Catholic and Protestant, Jew and 
Gentile, and jollied and cajoled them into mutual esteem and 
affection. It will be argued that friendships formed at the 
brass rail were not lasting. This is a mistaken notion. Men 
always retain a soft spot in their hearts for those with whom 
they have busted loose in the unrestraint of alcohol. They 
recognize in them a common humanity and they generalize 
from this acquaintance, learning to tolerate and even to 
admire the race or religion of the comrades of their cups. 
Aside from our public schools, the saloon was undoubtedly the 
most effective melting pot we had. 





JUDGE the BENCH 


Compare it. with the Klan, our noble knighthood of hate: 
who gather in their arid klonclaves and klonventions to whip 
up their bitter prejudices and inject the poison of their ga 
into the body politic. If substituting the Klan for the sale 
is progress, then Douglas Fairbanks is the King of Denmar! 


MANY of our worst troubl 
in this country arise from a too narrow interpretation of th 
word intemperance. If we realized, for instance, that the k 
Klux Klan, as a promoter of intemperance, put the saloon j 
the shade we might show less leniency with the nightgown ar 
hood. For there of intoxication 
besides getting drunk on rum, and one of the very worst ot 
them is surrender to the mob spirit. 


are countless other forms 


In this and other respects we are probably the most intem 
perate people on the face of the earth. Thus we top the list 
in crimes of violence. But we also top it in the matter of 
religious revivals, in the fads and crazes which sweep us off ou 
feet. in the mumber and severity of the laws we disobey. 


“Temperance in all things,” even in dealing with imtem- 
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perance, would make an excellent national motto. Intemper- 
ance of law breeds intemperance of lawlessness. Prohibition 
is not a cure for drunkenness. Neither will a sentence of 
from ten to twenty years in jail for the bob-haired bandit 
diminish bob-haired banditry. On the contrary, the relative 
severity of her punishment has made the bob-haired bandit a 
romantic figure to be secretly worshiped by all the potential 
Robina Hoods and Jessie Jameses in the land. 


COMPARE the sentence meted 
out to poor hob-haired Celia Cooney (see how it affects even 
a hard-boiled JupGe on the bench) with the two vears that 
“Nicky” Arnstein got for stealmg half a million in bonds, 
more or less. Or compare it with the three months served by 
the bucketshop proprietor recently paroled, who had swindled 
his customers, many of them widows, out of something like 
$450,000. Celia Cooney’s loot made an insignificant sum 
beside these, though her victims, out of pride in their distinc- 
tion, multiplied it ten times. Nor did she take it from the 
weak and helpl ss with little risk to herself. She robbed men 


in broad daylight and gambled with death in doing it. (Inci- 
dentally, so did they. But surely there’s no self-respecting 


American who wouldn't rather be held up and robbed than 


swindled, nor one who doesn’t, sneakingly, admire the courage 


of a bandit and detest the cunning of a fraud.) 
Why then the glaring discrepancy in punishment? 


AL STEN RIGA 


I 





there was.” 
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Hoosier friend? 


A committee of the American Bar Association discovered 
not so long ago that in respect to crimes which “indicate the 
dishonesty of the people, such as larceny, extortion, counter- 
feiting, forgery, fraud and other crimes of swindling,” the 
United States rated more moral than “any other of the large 
countries of the world.” So possibly the courts have got the 
idea that our swindlers need encouragement. 


Tue Textire Preopie, 
the clothing manufacturers, the shoe trade and some other 
lines that sell necessities to the consumer are complaining that 
business is poor and getting worse. At the same time it has 
been noted that never was there such a reserve bank credit, 
nor such a volume of building, while railroad trattc is heavy 
and the steel industry is booming. What's the answer? 

Here’s just a suggestion: Last vear there were manufac- 
tured in this country four million new automobiles, on top of 
the fourteen million or so already in operation. These four 
million new cars have been in the hands of a vast army of 
adroit agents distributed scientifically from the Atlantic to 
the Pacific with orders to force them on the consumer or take 
the consequences. These agents are using everv trick im the 
bag short of blackmail to induce the owners of perfectly serv- 
iceable cars to turn them in and buy new ones. Many of us 
have felt: the pressure, People are succumbing to it in droves. 

But when a man buys a new car, unless he belongs to a 
vers select. circle of serious spenders, he finds it necessary to 
economize in other directions to meet the installments. A 
new car usually means a very grudging customer at the haber- 
dasher’s. It usually means one less suit a season; it means 
money for the cobbler rather than the shoe manufacturer. 
Mother and the children have to skimp in proportion. And 
trade in a lot of prosaic commodities suffers. 

The thing to do, of course, is for the textile and clothing 
and shoe men to buy up all the new automobiles themselves, 
or, failing this, to give the American peopl a fine bawling out 
for their intemperance even as suckers. 
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FROM A CITY TENEMENT 











The landscape painter. 


MORE PRECIOUS THAN RUBIES 


by George Jean Nathan 


HENEVER a playwright comes along with an ambition 

somewhat higher than the writing of a play in which 

the person who stole the pigeon-blood rubies is not 
the suspected heroine after all but the fellow who palmed him- 
self off as the inspector from headquarters—whenever such a 
playwright appears on the scene the cockles of a reviewer's 
heart grow perceptibly warmer. This is true even when the 
newcomer has not yet learned how to combine his ambition 
with the quality of interest. Such a 
Brink, of Harvard-on-the-Baker. The young Brink has in 
“Catskill Dutch,” his first play, not entirely succeeded in 
avoiding dullness, but he has succeeded in avoiding the com- 
mon Harvard-on-the-Baker impulse to write Sardou melo- 
drama with the hero made up to look like Winthrop Ames and 
Svdney Grundy comedies given an up-to-date air by having 
the butler serve cocktails instead of tea and causing the bache- 
lor character to have other thoughts than the luring of the 
ingénue to his rooms for purposes of seduction. 


newcomer is Roscoe 


Brink is, above all other things, interested in character, 
which is a good way for a new playwright to start out in life. 
Such an interest generally leads to better plays than does an 
overwhelming interest in situations wherein it turns out that 
Haggin Ben Ali, the handsome sheik of Araby, is really none 
other than Lord Cecil Savoy Carlton who was stolen by 
Egyptian camel drivers when a small boy. But while young 
Brink does pretty well with his character drawing, he is still 


a trifle wet behind the ears in the matter of making that 
character drawing dramatic. He has fashioned some inter- 
esting characters, but he has not succeeded in making them 
theatrically interesting. Yet his work shows a considerable 
promise. It is never cheap; it never cocks its eye deliberately 
at the box-office. There is a commendable quality, in a man- 
ner of speaking, even in its dullness. 

The play concerns a Dutch settlement in the Catskills in 
the 1870's. The basic plot is commonplace enough—the 
venerable tale of the seduced heroine and the final unmasking 
of the seducer in the person of one of the most respected mem- 
bers of the little community—but it none the less serves well 
enough as a backdrop for the author’s characters. The trouble, 
as I have noted, lies rather in the young author's inability to 
make his characters and his plot vibrate in unison. They flow 
together, but once the flowing together is accomplished, every- 
thing is as still and unexciting as a mill pond. ‘There is life, 
but it is the life of a tennis ball lying on a shelf. It is dramati- 
cally passive. 


N rR. Stuart Ourvier, unlike young Mr. Brink, appears to 

be less interested in writing plays of quality than the 

kind in which the pigeon-blood rubies are stolen. His play, 

in which the pigeon-blood rubies, hidden in the familiar safe 

under the bookcase, are coveted, is called “The Bride.” Who 
(Continued on page 31) 
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Henry Ford vs. the Terrible 


Turk 


by Walter Prichard Eaton 


F ALL the “war books” written since 
] 1914 were placed end to end thes 

would reach from Dexter, Me.. to 
Hollywood, Cal., turn sharp left at the 
stone watering trough, cross the Mojave 
desert, and stop in Death Valles 
which we, in common with the majority 
of other people, consider a very good 
place for most of them. But not for 
“Adventures in the Near East,” 
Lt. Col. A. Rawlinson (Dodd, Mead & 
Co.), which is not only very nearly the 
most interesting war book we have 
ever read, but one of the most gor- 
geously amusing and romantic and excit 
ing and informative volumes of recent 
There are two kinds of English 
men—those with a sense of humor, 


vears, 


and those without. The former, who 
invariably play the game, are devoid 
of fear, greet destiny with a grin, love 
dogs and say so, love their fellow-men 
and refuse to say so, are about the best 
companions and the most reliable and 
likeable specimens of the qenus homo 
which our alleged civilization has pro 
duced. Colonel Rawlinson is a suprem 
example of the breed. The other kind 
well, after all, what 


starting 


of Englishman is 
international 
complications? The other kind of 
Englishman it was who caused Hein 
to say that he would like to live in 
England if it were not for two things 


is the use in 


he would find there, coal smoke and 
Englishmen. 

Colonel Rawlinson comes of a dis- 
tinguished family. His father was a 
His brother was 
a general in the war. He himself has 
served in the Navy, the Army, and 


the air. His book begins, Jowever., 


4 holar and a soldier. 


in the last vear of the war, when he 
jomed the “Hush, Hush? army in 
Mesopotamia and piloted a fleet of 
fivvers from Bagdad to the Caspian 
Sea, ina brave but vain effort to reseue 
the oil of Baku from the Turks and 
Bolsheviks. We know more than we 
did in this country, too, about oil. But 
Colonel Rawlinson was, and is, a soldier, 
and less concerned with the inter 
national aspects of oil than with its 
operation in the engine of his car. 
Next to taking a Ford from my house 
to the village of Sheffield, Mass., when 
the frost is coming out of the ground, 
I suppose his performances with a 
flivver in the wild mountain passes of 
eastern Turkey, Persia and the Cau- 
And he 


much better natured 


casus must stand as a record, 
certainly kept 
than I do. 
climbing a pass where the road was cut 


Once, when they were 
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out of the side of a precipice, the grade 
became so steep that his boiling Lizzie 
would no longer budge, and had to be 
pushed, But the road was so narrow 
that the men in front could not get to 
the rear on either side of the car. On 
one side she grazed the cliff, on the 
other her wheels hung over an abvss. 
So they had to crawl under! Yet 
( olonel records 
that he leaned against the rocks and 
shook with laughter. Most of us, 
piloting a car ina spot like that, would 
shake, too, but not with 


Rawlinson ie nially 


probably 
laughter. 

The Colonel later converted — this 
indomitable Ford into an armored car, 
in which he mounted his two private 
machine guns, guns that he carried 
with him wherever he went, as vou and 
I carry our watch, and kept under his 
pillow. The armor consisted of paste- 
board and gray paint, but the effect 
was excellent, and scared off the moun- 
tain brigands. In this contraption he 
later raced a 30 hip. Vauxhall down a 
long defile in the mountains of Persia, 
holding his mechanic in by the tail of 
his coat, and got to the bottom as 
rival. The 


British army didn’t accomplish very 


soon as his” stream-line 
much in the Caspian regions, but what 
they did accomplish was quite evidentl 
| 
Fords aud a few men like Colonel Raw- 


due to their Possession of a Heet ‘ 


linson to drive them. He complains, 
however, that spare parts were hard to 
come by. We never knew before that 
there was a section of the inhabited 
ylobe where you couldn’t buy Ford 
parts. 

But most of Colonel Rawlinson’s ad- 
ventures happened after the war was 
over, or should we sav after the Peace 
Still in a Ford, he 
was dispatched into Kemalist Turkey 
and the Caucasus on intelligence serv- 
ice, to find out what the Nationalist 
lurks, who refused to be bound by the 


‘Treaty was signed? 


meant to do: and he found out 
Turks, 
and Fords, and mountain passes in 
winter, and about the inside of Turkish 


treaty, 


a great many things—about 


prisons, Where he and his companions 
were starved and frozen for a year and 
a half, and finally about the gratitude 
of governments, for to-day, imcapacti- 
tated by his privations, he is drawing 
down a pension from the British govern- 
ment of exactly 57 shillings, 815 pence 
per week, and even that will soon cease. 
Meanwhile, the Turks took away all 
his possessions, including his two house- 
They took away 


except his 


broken machine guna. 
everything humor, his 
British pluck, and his supreme and 
charming belief in the eternal rightness 


Continued on page 29) 




















What's the matter with this 
picture? 


—Lehigh Burr. 


sas 


me 


“Johnny is surely fond of kissing.” 

“How do you know ?”” 

“I learned it from his own lips.” 
Georgia Yellow Jacket. 


Sas 


She (exponent of finishing school)—I 
hear vou drink. 

Second She Thash a dirty 
lie, I ain’t makin’ a shound.—Rice Owl. 


soused 


sas 
First Man—What kind of leather 
makes the best shoes? 
Second Man—I don't know, but 


banana skins make the best slippers.— 
lowa Green Gander 








First Child Prodigy—When are 
you going to publish your next 
book? 

Second Child Prodigy—I don’t 
know. My stenographer’s ill and 
I haven’t learned to write yet.— 
Stanford Chaparral. 


And It Was So! 


“Ho, Squire,” cried Sir Launcelot, 
“bring me a can opener, I have a flea 
in my knight-clothes.”—California Peli- 
can. 


Riad 
Father—I didn’t raise my boy—he 
had a full 


gar’s Paw. 


house.—Washington Cou- 


ee 





Senior—Whao is she? 

Junior—She's Helen Carrs. 

“How is she in a porch 
swing?”—Pitt Panther. 


At 


Dal ad 


The Pen Is Mightier Than the Shovel 
Fond Father 


do for a living? 

Write. 

“Write what?” 
*‘Home.”—Ohio Green Gander. 


What are you going to 


Son 


Rd 


Gordon—Do you get frightened when 
you are all alone in the dark? 
Priscilla—I really don’t know.— 


Hamilton Royal Gaboon. 
A ad 


Editor—Have you ever read galley 
proof? 

Cub—No. I don’t care for pirate 
stories.—C. C. N. Y. Mercury. 


Besy a: 


THE SECRET IS OUT 


“Gladys is a pretty nice girl, 
take her all around.” 

“Yes, if you take her all 
around.”"—Penn Bunch Bowl. 


et 
She sat on the steps at eventide, 
Enjoying the balmy air; 
He came and he asked, “May [ sit by 
your side?” 
She gave him a vacant stare! 
Brown Jug. 


History Prof—Napoleon didn’t be- 
gin his next campaign until the following 
spring. Can anyone tell me why? 

Stude—I suppose he had to wait for 
the month of March.—Penn State Froth. 


# x x7 


little pet is 
little 


Nowadays mother’s 
known as mother’s 
Amherst Lord Jeff. 


petter. 





Parson— Brother Jones, does 
your daughter trust in heaven? 

Brother J—She must—judging 
from company she keeps.—Utah 
Humbug. 
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there are 


honor, 
three new cases up, what shall we 
do with them? 

Judge—Put 
with the others.—Georgia Cracker. 


Cop — Your 


‘em in the cellar 


Ardent Suitor—Sir, I 
daughter for my wife. 

Irate Father 
and tell your wife she can’t have my 
Georgia Yellow Jacket. 


want your 


Young man, go home 


daughter. 


“Darling, will you marry me?” 
“Have you seen mother?” 
“Yes, but I still love you.”—-Aggie 


Squil 


448 


“Here's where I draw the line,” said 


-Cali- 


the fisherman, as he felt a bite. 
jornia Wampus. 





Lag i in 
Tramp—Sir, I’m looking for a little 
succor. 
“Well, do I look like him?”—Brown 
Jug. 


GATES. 





Sr.—Goliath must have been sur 
David's knocking 


with a pebble. 


prised at him out 





Jr.—Well, very likely, such a thing 
never entered his head before.—-Pitt 
Panther. 

“How beautifully Helen’s 
cheeks are colored. It 
must be artificial.” 

“Not at all. It’s a 
straight flush.”"—Virginia 
Reel. 

sae 

Norah—Why that unusual expres 
sion on your face? 

Annabelle—Oh, I was just thinking. 


“Oh, I see.”"—Hamilton Royal Ga 
boon. 
ee) 
The cook at the fraternity house 


loves me so much that he lays burned 
offerings before me at meals.—California 
Wa mpus 


Aas 
Women have the same sized vocabu- 


lary as men; but oh, what a turnover! 
California Wampus. 





Close relations 
—Utah Humbug 


“Tl never do this again,” cried the 


man as he leaped from the top of a 


twelve-storv building.—California Wa 
pus. 
4 
Fat That auto lool pre tt Vi \| 
worn out. 
Slin—It ought to. It’s the sole 


affairs Dart- 


four love 
o Lanter 


survivor of 
mouth Jac }: 


“Say, I've lost my dog.” 
“Why don't vou advertise for him 


“He can’t read.” Denver Clar 





“Do 


you value your 
work very highly?” 
“My, yes. It’s posi- 
tively priceless!” 
“I agree with you!” 


Ohio State Sun Dial 

















“Tr t covLD wed that luscious maid 

exclaims the young and _ sighing 
scout, “all troubles in this life would 
fade, and joy would hedge me round 
about. She is a queen, she is a peach, 
and with all charms she is supplied; I'd 
ive my collarbone to reach the bliss of 
making her my bride. 

“If she were mine I'd be her slave, all 
sorrows from her life I'd keep: for any 
man would be a knave who'd make so 
fair a woman weep. Id work my 
fingers to the bone to get her all her 
heart desires; she'd have a coupé of her 
own, equipped with all the latest tires.” 

The vears roll on, the young man wins 
the lovely damsel of his dreams, and 
finds that all his griefs are twins, and all 
his visions merely screams. I hear them 
talking o’er the fence, their shack is just 
next door to mine; I hear him say, “You 
have no sense—I long to put some coin 
in brine; but you burn up the coin I 
make far faster than I earn the same; 
you fall for every dizzy fake, for every 
bargain counter game. Oh, Caesar's 
whiskers! Who'd have thought on see- 
ing you, a timid maid, that vou would 
drive a man distraught by blowing money 
with a spade! I thought that vou, a 
gentle soul, would help me save my hard 
earned pay, would help accumulate a 
roll, to keep the well-known wolf away. 
But vou go drilling through the shops and 
buy false teeth and jardiniéres; at every 








The second gereration. 


step a kopeck pops, a useful ruble disap- 
pears.” 


“You are a tightwad.” she declares: 
“T feel like preaching in the kirk, to warn 
all maidens of the snares that in this 
married bondage lurk. When you were 
courting me, James J., in those old days 
at Teapot Dome, nine times an hour I 
heard you say that vou would make my 
life a pome. Nine times an hour you 
made your vow, you'd make my whole 
existence sweet; where are those timhorn 
pledges now? Where is my home in 
Easy street? I get a nickel at a time, 
and giving it vou have the blues, and 
you insist it is a crime when I buy laces 
for my shoes. And now we'll quit 
we'll separate—vou may retain your 
measly wage and nail your pennies in a 
crate—and I will elevate the stage.” 

We always think we will be blest if we 
get something we desire, a lovely wife, a 
treasure chest, a phonograph, a poet's 
Ivre. And when we get it we behold the 
luster of the blessing pass; the thing that 
looked so much like gold is but a ten-cent 
grade of brass. 

The rich old bovs once had their 
dreams; they'd pile up millions and be 
gay; and so they worked their moral 
schemes to salt the good old rocks away. 
They salted them in ample bins until they 
had a goodly store, and even fell for 
venal sins that they might salt two 
dollars more. 


THE GLITTER OF BRASS 


And are the rich old boys so gay that 
they would pass for Sunny Jims? Do 
they go whooping through the day on 
springy and exultant limbs? 

Go talk with Crivsus where he sits, 
and counts his guilders in his booth, and 
he will throw some dismal fits, and say 
he'd give it all for youth. “Let me be 
young and broke again,” the rich man’s 
weary words resound, “and you may take 
these iron men, and any more you find 
around,” 


Watt Mason. 


x 


*. 


That was a terrible miscarriage of 
justice in Chicago where a bandit held 
up a cabaret and robbed the Waiters. 
The robber was caught and sent to jail. 


848 


A Slovak peasant held back a flood 
which was threatening his village by 
filling a gap in the dike with his body. 
In this day of doing things on a large 
scale, this story will be welcomed — to 
replace the legend of the Dutch boy's 
thumb. 


4.8.8 


J. P. Morgan has pledged one half of 
the $200,000,000 loan to Germany if the 
Dawes reparations plan is accepted. 
Americans visiting Europe this summer 
are expected to make the raising of the 
remainder quite easy. 
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The Lovelaws 

T righteous revenover 
Set out to pinch a brewer. 

His nerves were all aquiver 
Pill, swigging old Green River, 
He said, “Now I am tight 
Knough to fight for right.” 
He said, “Now I am set 


fo dry up every wet.” 


That prince of moral fakers, 
he king of dry law-makers, 
lo frame a dry decree, 

Went on a jamboree, 

Who guard the law and make it, 
said he, “are free to break it! 
The law-enforcement speaker, 
His voice becoming weaker, 
Hlis tongue becoming drier. 
Was taken with desire 
\ moment to retire 
And fill himself with fire. 

Phey ll think I am a swindle 
My ardor IT must kindle! 

The end will right the means— 


Hip-hip for booze im jeans! 


The moral’s very plain 

From liquor why refrain? 

Don't hate the law, but love it 
Volt only love it. but 


cozen it. coddle a. 


courage, enforce u, s peal: for it, write 
about af, spy for it, ery jor if, amend if 
ind make it a thousand times drier 
Tuen You SHaty Be Apove It! 
C. B.E 
Unwilling Addict 
Judge—How many times have vou 


been im court’ 
Rastus ‘Bout 


but Ah never came ‘less 


times, vo honor, 


Ah 


Tithe 
was forced 


0% Colne. 
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Some day, in a hotly contested championship match, a couple of tennis stars 


will forget themselves and follow their natural impulses. 


The Road to Safety 
Jones had found a slip of paper on his 
lawn. It was an accurate and detailed 
plan of his private office. The location 
of the stairs was noted, the doors too: 
notes showed which swung in and which 


the 
At the bottom of the diagram were com- 


out, even windows were set down. 
plicated tables of figures demonstrating 


to a matter of inches the distance from 


the door sill to the elevator. Jones was 
alarmed. 

“Some burglar must be going to raid 
my office.” he told his family. 

“Oh. that isn’t it.” cried his daughter, 
glancing at the sketch. *“Those notes are 
Jack’s handwriting. He's 
down to vour office to ask you to let him 
marry me.” 
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Getting gas 


To Have and Toe Hold 


VW teste bouts between fathers 
and babies under the A. A. U. rules 
are hecoming more and more a feature 


of the sports calendar. 
The most thrilling of the contests take 
place between a new father, who previ- 


ously has refused to handle any baby 
whatsoever, and his first-born: preferably 
a very squirmy and slippery type. The 


match is called by the mother’s thrusting 
the baby into the arms of the terrified 
male parent and giving the signal: 
“Here, you hold it a It's just 
as much your child as mine.” 
Unable to break away, the father takes 
a loose and awkward hold from which his 


W hile. 


agile opponent instantly twists almost 
The umpires warn: 

“Take care! You'll drop him (her 
it)!” 

This would disqualify father. 

The father 
half-Nelson 


little expert jiu-jitsu and an eye gouge, 


free. 


next usually manages a 


and baby counters with a 


which the umpires smilingly condone 
Comment from the ringside: 

“Aren't men clumsy?” 

“Gracious! He's trying to crush the 
poor child's bones!” 

It is after baby has broken a strangle 
lock and a scissors that father resorts to 
the famous toe hold, accompanying it 
with the usual banter: 


"Iss ‘ittle pig went to market,” ete. 


It avails him nothing, however, for 
baby begins to ery, thus winning the 
match. The umpires take the infant 


and tap it on the back in token of victory 
Whereupon it relapses into a smug and 
significant silence 











THE BUSINESS MAN 
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was showing the 


This Jazz Age 


I = of haste and hurry, 


Filled with agitation 
Nights of strain and worry, 
Seeking cheap sensation, 
Sanity may call, but 
All men flout her plea 
Or evidently all but 
Me. 


Overwork has got us 
Chattering and nervous; 
Overstrain has shot us, 
Nothing can preserve us 
Especially it’s irksome 
When the boss gets sore, 
Urging me to work some 


More. 


Speed has made us frantic: 
Ruin soon will smite us 
Life is but an antic, 
Nor could good Saint Vitus 
Loosen Jazz's clutches! 
Hardly dare | peep 
“What bothers me so much ts 


Sleep!” 


Soon our fevered nation 

Will by haste be maddened; 
By the situation 

Editors are saddened; 
And T too would weep a 

Little for their sake, 
If ] could but keep a- 

Wake. 

M 


Easily Remedied 


“The cellar.” remarked the agent who 


house, “‘is 


dry 


“That's all right,” replied the prospec 
boot 


tive purchaser, “L know a good 


egger.”” 





When? 


perfectly 








ae 








on 
mamas 


Getting Settled at the Movies 


\ | in and wife, 


spotting two vacant 
seni dark = 
to them 


topcoat li a 


seats through the 

beg pardon” their wat 
Trying to remove his 
hurry, so as not to block the view of the 
people in back, man bumps back hair of 
strange woman in front and gets an ugl 


look 


Man, flustered, sits down on his own hat. 


Rescues hat and spends two minutes 
trving to ease it into holder beneath the 
Finds that 
brings hat back mto lap, there to rest 
with his folded coat 


seat. holder is broken, so 








The automatic shave and hair cut. 








The radio bug walks in his sleep! 


Woman debates audibly whether her 
hat is small enough to remain on her 
head or so large as to make removal 
compulsory 

Reluctantly removes, aud asks man to 
hold it while she loosens her coat. 

Coat loosened, woman requests man t 
“pull it up over my shoulders, there ts 
While doing so 
Man drops wife’s hat to floor. Picking 
Brief feminine 
reference to the male sex in general. 

It wa 
on hat and did not come up from the Hoor 
ith it 


Dismal yropimgs of floor. \ ith neo re sult 


such a draft here.” 
it up, drops his own hat. 


Woman discovers loss of veil. 


except rush of blood to two heads. 
Woman finds 


of her handbag, where it has been all the 


veil caught in the mesh 
time 
Woman spots two better seats, four 
ows ahead and bids man follow her. 
Reach seats with loss of only one hat 
pin, and repeat former process W ith slight 


ariations. 


The Real Thing 

Ry porte r Wh 
real name on the screen? 

Movi Qucen But ] rhiust have 


thing permanent! 


don't vou use vou 
SOLnC- 
D 1 
Backgroun 1 


drive off, to 
There’s no use talking, old 


Putterly starting to 
Bunkerly 


man. an hour or so business in the morn- 


ing does put you in fine fiddle for golf! 
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At Last We 
Are Saving Money! 


When you actually manage your money 
and make it produce an income for you, in- 
stead of merely trying to hoard it, saving 
becomes a fascinating occupation, rather 


than a difficult, unpleasant task. Miller 
First Mortgage Bonds, with their unbroken 
safety record and their Florida interest rate 
up to 7!2°>, have opened the door of thrift 
and financial success to many people. 


Investigate these first mortgage securities. 
Mail the coupon today for folder, ‘‘Invest by 
the Map,” which explains how to get more 
interest according to geographical location. 


G.L.Miller 


BOND & MORTGAGE 
Company 


206 MILLER BUILDING, MIAMI, FLORIDA 
G L. Miller Bond & Mortgage Company, 

| 206 Miller Building, Miami, Florida 

| Please send me, without obligation, folder “Invest 
by the Map,"’ with circular describing a good 7; 

| first mortgage bond issue. 
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saeenin mieten msamtae en cal 


SERVICE 


The Investment Bureau contains sound. 
conservative, 
advice 





helpful information and 
about financial matters. Why 
not consult it about your investments? 








NOW FREE! 


To Every Investor 

The Guide that for 39 Years Has Shown Thousands 

how to get Large Profits with Absolute Safety 

For 39 years this Guide has stood between thous- 
ands of investors and loss—assuring them a good 
profit and the absolute safetyof their principal. For 
39 years it has proved the standard by which 
this company has boughtand sold millions of dollars 
worth of investments without loss to any investor. 

d For Your Copy 

Mail the coupon for your copy of this valuable book, 
“How’to Select Safe Bonds.” It gives eight simple tests 
which when properly applied furnish an absolute index 
to the safety of any investment. Mail coupon now. 


George M. Forman & Company 


Dept. 45 105 West Monroe St., Chicago 
ah... 
s GEORGE M. FORMAN & COMPANY . 
. + 48 105 West Monroe St., Chicago . 
© Gentlemen. Please send me your booklet, “How « 
a to Select Safe Bonds.’ ° 
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INVESTMENT BUREAU 


It we help ou 
turn the § over sewers to inquiries on | 


financial queations 

and im emergencies | 
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| graph. No charu 
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Must Wages Be Readjusted? 
by Theodore Wiliams 
As MIGHT have been expected, with a 
. it a permanent? 
various branches, 


seasonal—or 1s 
slackening of trade 
declines in certain commodities and the 
shrinking of profits here and there, much 
talk of possible readjustments of wages 
has been heard of late. Rates of com- 
pensation for manual work are now the 
highest in this country’s history. Can 
our industries to make the 
present disbursements for labor service? 


continue 


Some who believe that existing wage 
maintained argue about 
as follows: The rehabilitation of Europe 
which the settlement of the reparation 
question is likely to promote, if not fully 
effect, in greatly 


rates cannot be 


would result increased 


industrial and commercial activities in 
that part of the globe. While this is 
highly desirable, and will ultimately 
benefit the world, it might create at 


least a temporarily serious problem for 
the United States. 
ition of manufactured 
would 


Increase of produe- 
goods over there 
involve for 


}our manufacturers than they have known 


severer Competition 


for vears. Products of other lands would 
be imported in greater volume than ever 
before. 
have the advantage of cheaper labor than 
is the rule in the United States, and he 
could afford to sell his output here, for 
he could make money on it despite our 
high tariff. The of 


American labor and the enlarging use of 


The foreign manufacturer would 


superior efficiency 
machinery can hardly as vet offset foreign 
cheap labor, and so reduction of wages 
appears to be certain. 

To this it is answered that wage reduc- 
tions in some indus- 
but no general move in that direc- 
tion seems likely. It is to be hoped that 
the process, if resorted to at all, will not 
summary or overdone. It should be 
gradual and not undertaken except needs 
Both and might 
reasonable attitude on the 
subject and come to agreement without 
strikes or lockouts. 

Reasonable readjustments of wages 
would naturally enable the corporations 
affected to profitably produce commodi- 
ties that could be sold at lower prices, 
and this might tend to stabilize business. 


may be necessary 


tries, 


capital labor 


26 


Stabilization of business, of course, Maks 
less doubtful the outlook for securiti« 
and places both investors and speculator 
in a better position. 


Answers to Inquiries 
M.. Tror, O.: While it 


part of your 85,000 to purchase 
preferred, the Japanese 6'» per 
Electric 5s, it would be well to 
on some of the first mort 
6'o and 7 per cent. ad 
these columns 
PLATTEVILLE, 
though selling « 


might be prudent te os 
Dayton Power & Lig 
cent. bonds and West 
diversify further by tah 
real estate bonds pa 


to time 


wage 


ertised from time 


Wis 
msiderably bel 
The company is a subsidiary of the 
shich is highly prosperous. You 
ontidence. wey re 
Chicago & Alton per of 
creasing earnings, but an 
ago said that there 
payments on the 3! 
secured as the Ss 


E., Passatc, N. J 


(ras & Fuel 
have a fair rat 
Cities Service ( 
the bonds 
preferred to 
Phe railroad report 
ficial of the road not 
was bo intention t« inters 
2 per cents 


Empire 


~w par 


an buy 
greatly to be 


» resume 
Phe latter are not so » 


The Wabigoon-Contact Bay G 


Mine, Ltd., seemingly is still new and untried There 
nothing more risky than mining. Whether this compa 
will ever pay dividends cannot as vet be foreseen 

new onning enterprise is praised by its promoters 


vou buy this company’s stock you buy something hig! 
You bad better put your money inte 
shares of an established dividend paving cx 

J., Cuicaco, Tu Good low-priced railroad ber 
ire getting to be pretty scarce Perhaps the best spe 
lation now left in that line is the Misseuri-Kansas-Tex 
idj. income 5s were lately 
making a yield on market price of 
Interest on these bonds 
1926. They nvertible 
date of maturity is 1967 The bonds are a direct 
subject to prior hen The company made 
f earnings in 1923 and is improving on that so far t 
year 

S., Aunany, N. ¥ The Missouri Pacific Railroad 
crept forward a little last year, having earned 16 
m its preferred stock as compared with a loss of « 
%1,400,000 the previous year. This stock is 5 per cen! 
cumulative June, 1918. Should the road be able 
to maintain its earnings and increase them this steoch 
should be a good long pull speculation. 

H., Booms: ve, N. ¥ The American Tel. & Ts 
Co. is one of the strongest pub lic utility concerns in t 
country The dividend of 9 per cent. on par (#100 
which it is paying is aot guaranteed Whether it sha 
be maintained or not depends on the future earnings 
the corporation, but the outlook is se bright that t! 
stock is selling at a high premium over par and is regarc 
as a reasonably safe purchase 

D.. Fr. Sretacoom, Was 
industry more risky than the silver foxes I 
is certainly as bazardous as mining or oi! drilling. | 
do not advise buying the stock of Windowest Farws 
Henderson, N 


speculative 


neern. 


Phese selling at about 
about 9's. per ce 
imulative from January 


into preferred stock I 


are co 


a fine show 


since 


There is hardly 


raising of 


{.. San Frawectsco, Cat As the net earnings 
the American Light & Power Co. have been running 
five times interest charges and as the company its payit 
hberal dividends on its stock, the 6 per cent. bonds 
indoubtedly a safe purchase 

New Yors, May 24, 1924 


Free Booklets for Investors 


Tu an illustrated booklet Half a Century of Invest 
ment Safety in the Nation's Capital,” the F. H. Smit 
Co, Smith Building, Washington, D. C., present 


message to the public about getting 615 per cent. or more 


Wast 
on important investment center and 
established for fifty-one 


the 


on first mortgage invest ments in the capital city 
ington bas become 
this company has been 


Full particulars regarding 


year 
opportunities offered in 


vestors can be obtained by sending to the company for 
booklet No, 241 

For many vears the Bache R- has been ably sun 
marizing business and financial conditions every week 
until it has become an influential publication Ri 
ness men can obtain copies of it for three months without 


Bache & Co., 42 Broadwa 
New York Stock Exchang: 
How to buy good securities in small or large lots j 
told in booklet L-7 issued by James M. Leopold & C: 
7 Wall street, New York, members of the New York 
Stock Exchange and established in 1884. A copy of thi 
booklet will be mailed by the firm to any applicant 
There is a considerable 
allowable in different 
rates of interest on bonds In Florida the rate is so hig! 
that bonds yielding 7's per cent 
Such bonds are handled by the 


charge by applying to J. Ss 
New York, members of the 


variety in the rates of interest 


States These rates influence 


ire legal and possible 


G. L. Miller Bond & 


Mortgage Co., 206 Miller Bldg.. Miami, Fla. The» 
bonds are safeguarded by ample security and by other 
Protections For details regarding them, investors ma 


send to the Miller Bond and Mortgage Co. for a folder 
“Invest by the Map,” and a circular describing a goo! 
7'5 per cent. first mortgage bond issue 

Every year glib salesmen unload on 
public $1,000,000,000 of worthless stocks 
sense rules, easily obtained, could prevent all this loss 
“I Don't Guess I Invest,”’ is one of the booklets designed 
to guide and protect investors It is issued bv G. I 
Miller & Co., 109 Carbide and Carbon Bldg., 30 East 
Forty-second street, New York City It tells the story 
of one who learned the rules of investment and did not 
throw away money. Miller & Co. distribute first mort 
gage real estate bonds, paying as bigh as 7 per cent., 
well safeguarded and purchasable on partial payments 
The booklet will be sent to any applicant with an invest- 
ment recommendation. 


the American 
Yet commor 
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The Regeneration of Gale 
Martin 


A SUCCESS Story 


A rau anwmic vouth with a cigarette 
‘ dangling from a pair of weak lips 
was sitting on an ash can in the alles 
back of Rupe Henshaw’s garage. It had 
heen six vears since Gale Martin had left 
his old home in Chicago to seek adven- 
ure and fortune. He thought of the 
wasted vears with a pang. 

What a mockery life was. anvwa) 


Six vears drifting from one job to another. 


Job Larson, the village barber, had fired 


him that morning. Life was lke that, | 


it seemed, 


“Back to the old ash can, ] see,” chucked 
a rasping voice behind him 

Gale turned his meek, failure-filled eves 
to the face of old Tom Hornsby, the vil- 


lage ne’er-do-well. 


‘Taint no use.” squeaked old Tom, | 


“to get down in the dumps and crawl 
out in the allev among the ash cans to 
die like a dadrimmed tom cat! Aintcha 
got no git in vuh? Why, boy, if Pd had 
vour chanct Pd a-been President of the 
Kirst National Bank of Toodlesburg.” 

Old Tom never had a job in all his life. 
He picked up a precarious living selling 
wild honey and hunting for mushrooms. 
Gale surveyed him with a trace of a 
gleam of ambition in his eve. A’ spark 
of ambition burst imto a feeble glow and 
fanned itself into a flame. 

“T will succeed,” he cried, “in spite of 
all the wagging tongues and rotten wishes 
of this heartless town! This town that 
pats its pampered pets on the back and 
lends no helping hand or a word of cheer 
to the Ones who need it!” 

His jaws set and, kicking the ash can 
across the alley he turned his back on old 
‘Tom and strode away humming, “You 
Can't Keep 2 Good Man Down.” The 
anamic vouth had vanished and in tts 
place walked a man with his head m the 
clouds. Gale Martin had found himself! 

With decision in every step he walked 
into the First National Bank of Toodles- 
burg. Slamnmning down $87,567 on the 
quarter-sawed oaken desk of old Harp- 
shine, the president, he bought the bank 
and elected himself president that very 
afternoon 
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“Attaboy, Fido! Speak for it!” 
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Does your money 
earn 7 
Is it safe? 


Are you relieved of 
all worry and trouble 
in connection with 
your investments? 


Have vou found the 
ideal investment—the 
sure, rapid way to fi- 
nancial independence? 

Hi t Ju 
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Established 1865 


Dept. I } ev B 








“This is a sensible way 


ADAIR REALTY & TRUST CO. A 


to invest 


and my money 
earns 


9 


% 


66 'VE had a good deal of experience with various kind 

of stocks and bonds. I have made money on some 

lost on others. But with all the time I have spent on 

my investments, I never averaged a 7‘; return until I 
began to invest in first mortgage real estate bonds. 


“These 7°, Adair Protected Bonds are a sensible, 
easily understood investment. Each issue is secured 
by a first mortgage upon a well located, income pro 
ducing property (such as hotels, office buildings and 
apartment houses) in Southern cities—property worth 
a great deal more than the total issue of bonds against it. 


‘‘Another thing I like about these bonds is the fact 
that they do not fluctuate. I don’t have to worry with 
watching the market to guard against loss. 


“And Adair Protected Bonds are just about as profit 
able an investment as you could find. At 7°, my money 
will just about double every ten years. 


‘With a house like Adair, that has been in the busi 
ness 58 years without loss to a single customer, looking 
out after my interests I won’t have to worry about 
anything but clipping the coupons as they fall due. . .”’ 


You, too, can relieve yourself of the constant trouble 
and annoyance of watching fluctuating investments to 
guard against loss. Invest this sensible way, it is 
much more profitable. The coupon will bring you full 7 
information 


Our Monthly Investment Plan is aiding thousand 
to accumulate wealth. Let us explain 


r Protected 


First Mortgage Real Estate 


Bonds 














ry, Se ee nee aD nal _ 
Address sisiniilasciitaciaipiacdiaan = 
Art for Pun’s Sake “Dancing will be much slower and the 
: : music much softer m the future,” savs 
Fr THE movies continue to use pun : 
an authority. From bawlroom to crawl- 


titles for their two-ree 


soon expect the following releases: 


Love's Savor Lost.” 


‘Anthony and Cleo’s P 


“Richard the Lying He 
“Joan of Arkansaw.” 


“The Shock of Ages.” 


“The Way of All Fish.’ 


“Tvan’s Hoe.” 

“Oliver's Twist.” 
‘Insanity Fair.” 
*Don’s Covote.” 


“The Covered Flagon.” 


‘ers, we ma\ 


room. in fact. London Opinion, 


tte 
ater.” Fat Ladi al cireus side-show He Ip, 
arted.”” help! The sword-swallower is « hoking 


to death on a fish bone!—Le Journal 


Amusant (Paris). 


tt 


“Are mine the only lips vou” ever 
kissed 7” 

“Yes. darling, and the nicest.”’—Tit- 
Bits (London). 








RADIO MADE EASY 


The outstanding book of the year 
is ‘‘How to Build Your Radio Re- 
ceiver,’ by Kendall Banning and 


L. M. COCKADAY 


HOW. 


Bound in 
Full Cloth 


100 Pages 


—~——-—z 


Size 7° ,"x11!," 


For Expert 
mr or Beginner 


This Big Book FREE 


for Limited Time! 
editors in compiling 


ryvtit purpose of the 
| Hiow to Build Your Radio Receiver’ was 
to provide a dependable working guide 
for the construction and operation of receiving 
sets that would enable beginner and expert 
build that would best suit his 
individual requirements lo offer the widest 
possible they seven representa- 
tive circuits that in laboratory tests had proved 





iiike to a sect 


choices selected 


most nearly ideal from the viewpoint of selec- 
tivity tone volum distance simplicity of 
construction, ease in tuning, reliability and 
general all-around satisfaction 

There are seven distinct sets including the 
simplest crystal set one tthe three tube 
five tubs and even a six or eight tube regenera- 
tive super-heterodyne! 


Complete Hook-ups and 
Circuit Diagrams 


The 


actual building of any of these sets can be 
accomplished = by following the instructions 
given With the descriptive matter are accu- 
rate diagrams and illustrations that show ex- 


actly how to assemble 
each set Ihe 
manufacturer 
porated im thre 
own laboratorics 


Asid 


browrk 


mount, wire and operate 
list of parts needed specifies by 
name those actually incor- 


demonstration set built in our 


from the actual constructional data 
is in every sense a Ready 


this 
Reference Guide 


on Radio It contains picture diagrams of the 

forty-four symbols used in radio; suggestions 
about acrials; how to select your parts; tips 
on tuning and scores of other valuable sugges- | 
tions 

While we appreciate that this book is far too 
valuable to give away, we are offering it free 


for a limited time with a year's subscription for 
POPULAR RADIO—the outstanding monthly 
in the radio fleld—the magazine that keeps 
you in touch with the latest radio developments 

in evident value at $3.00 a year Send no 
money now unless you prefer—pay the postman 
on delivery of the book—and in any event 
understand that you run no risk, for your 
money will be refunded without question if you 
will notify us within ten days that you are not 
more than satisfied 


POPULAR RADIO | 


627 West 43d St. New York City 


Popular Radio, Dept. 670 
627 West 43d St., New York City 


Enter a twelve months’ subscription for POPULAR 
RADIO in nw name and send me a copy o How to 
Build Your Radio Receiver" FREE 


Enclosed is my remittance of $3.00. 


I will pay the Postman $3.00 on delivery of the be 





Before 
called me an angel. 

He—I1 know it. 

“But now you don’t call me anything.” 

“That shows my self-control.”—Lon- 
don Opinion. 


She 


we were married you 


Sas 


“Do you know that in America they 
have automatic restaurants that serve 
the customers?” 

“Well, who throws out those who eat 


and don’t pay ?”’—Kabaret (Warsaw). 
ual 


Stuttering Blacksmith (at the forge)— 
S-s-s-s-strike that h-horse shoe q-q-quick! 

Nervous Assistant—W-w-w-w-where sh- 
sh-shall I s-s-s-strike it? 

“N-n-n-n-never 
It’s 
(London). 


m-m-m-mind 
c-c-c-cold !"’— Passing 


n-n-- 


now. Show 


sae 


“Well, Jimmy, did you enjoy your 
visit to the museum?” 

“Yes, mamma.” 

“Do you remember any of the nice 
things you saw?” 

“Oh, ves, I remember lots of them.” 

“What were they called?” 

“Well, most of them were called ‘Do 
not touch,’ ”’—Tit-Bits (London). 





This Silly 


Otd, 


has 
Britam 
It looks as though somebody down \ onde r 
is going to make a The 
Humorist (London). 





Wire, to the value of 
been ordered by 


$1.000.000. 
Australia from 


wireless set. 


et 
American—How much does that castle 
cost? 
Native—Oh, that belongs to my grand 
mother! 
American—W ell, does it 


how rhe h 


cost with your grandmother? —Kabaret 
(Warsaw). 
ttt 


A jeweler in the Latin quarter is adver 


tising, “Pearls, guaranteed to be 


imitation. "—Ix 


genuine 
Sourire (Paris). 


& te 


oF. 


An American film actress, reputed to 
have more jewels than anv other woman 
in the world, has arrived in London with 
them. She has evidently been warned 
of the rigors of our English summer and 
is determined to wrap up well.—London 
Opinion. 
xe 

Ambulance Driver (to hospital interne) 
—Now I suppose we've got to go and 
get the 
hurrying 


two smashed 


back 


we 


the 


people 
to 


up 
hospital. Li 


Journal Amusant (Paris). 














SILK STOCKINGS AND SOCKS 


“A hundred francs, that’s too dear! 
“Yes, socks.”—Le Rire (Paris). 
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Haven't you anything lower than that?” 

















Mistress—Now look here, cook, I wish to make myself perfectly plain— 
Cook (under notice)—You shouldn't find that hard. 


Fo rd 


Henry the Terrible 


Vs. 
Turk 
Continued from page 19 
who 


of th 
can read his book without a grin, and a 


English Empire. Anybody 
thrill, must be a strange sort of person. 
Even the Irish will like it. being also a 
brave and humorous people. 


"Puen there is the other sort of English- 

man. “Uneonventional Memories,” 
by Ralph Nevill (Doran & Co.), is a price- 
An Irishman 
it will confirm all 
Eaton. 
of an 


less record of this breed. 
will like this hook, too 
Nevill went to 
“the benefit 
Eton education was best summed up by 
Dr Hornby. An old 
heen heard to say that he really did not 
know what good an Eton education had 
done him, the headmaster remarked, ‘Of 
that is the 


hits prejudices. 
“Perhaps,” he 


Sas, 


Eatonian having 


COUPSe he does not know; 
heauty of it.” 

‘The only incredible part of this story is 
that any Etonian ever doubted the value 
of his education. One is reminded of that 
recent address by J. M. Barrie, in which he 
said that the graduates of Eton, Harrow 
and Rugby appear to acquire a “certain 
something,” and advocated distributing 
‘slabs of this something” to other and less 
But, after all, who are 


We have our 


favored schools. 
we to cast the first stone? 
Groton and St. Mark’s. 

One thing we are sure Nevill did not 
acquire at Eton, and that is a knowledge 
of English grammar. Not imfrequently 
his sentences are painful even to a mere 
American educated in a high school at the 
publie expense. 

When Nevill got up to Cambridge he 
evidently lived a life which makes the 
flask toting sophomores of current Ameri- 
can fiction look like members in good 
standing of the Junior Anti-Saloon League. 
The Beefsteak Club never had more than 
five members; sometimes there were only 
two. There was a reason. These members 
wore at club meetings “a blue cutaway 


coat with brass buttons, buff waistcoat, 
and a bull’s-head pin in the tie.” “There 
was a standard form of wine glass, which 
at every toast had to be drained at a gulp, 
bumpers being obligatory, with the almost 
inevitable result of a bad headache the 
next day. Delicate men could not face 
the ordeal at all.” (Port was the bever- 
age, by the way.) When he wasn’t din 
the Beefsteak Club or 
similar group, Nevill was evidently at- 
tending the races, or riding in steeple- 
There is no record that he ever 
He does admit that 


SOTIIC 


ing with 


chases. 


attended a lecture. 


he read some perhaps between head- 
aches. 

Later in life the recipient of this aca- 
demic nurturing was attached to em 
bassies in Madrid and Persia, and also 
visited Japan. His adventures with blue 


bloods, females of a pink rather than a 


blue tint, and food, bulk large in his 
memory. We recommend the book 
to those who want to see how the 


other half lives or did live before the 
war. 

Again, however, we refrain from casting 
any stones. We read too recently a book 
of reminiscences by our own Mrs. Borden 
Harriman, which was still more snobbish 
and silly and piffling. 
the same, whether in a monarchy, or a so- 
called democratic land, and whether edu- 


cated at Eton or Miss Spence’s. 


J. 


distinguished accomplishment, has issued 
his “Poems,” through Harcourt, Brace & 
Co. In 
ditties, in which the supposed singer of the 


The breed is about 


E. Sprncarn, formerly a professor at 
Columbia, and a literary critic of 


one of his so-called Cavalier 
song elopes with a lady, pursued by the 
irate husband, the good professor first 
rimes “wood” and “mud,” and then com- 
mits this couplet: 

His jealousy! 

That night we went to bed together. 
At least there is nothing obscure about 
this. Though some might object that it 
is free. 


Who cares a feather? 
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Every Inwestor 


ould read this nessa 





FREE BOOKLET, illustrated with photo- 
graphs, gives dependable information 
about getting 62% or more on First Movrt- 
gage Investments in the Nation’s Capital. 
Ore a straggling, overgrown village--now the 


most beautiful city in America. Thatisthetrans 
formation described in the F. H. Smith Company 
booklet, ‘‘Half a Century of Investment Safety in 
the Nation's Capital 
How this developement of Washington has 
fitted investors, how it has made Washington an 
important investment center, how it has aided the 
growth of an investment house which has a record 
of no loss to any investor in 51 years~ these fact 
and many others which the booklet contains will be 
of interest and value to conservative investors 


bene 


Mail this coupon today 


©The F.H.SMITH CO. 


Founded 1873 
Smith Building Washington, D. C 


Please send me your free booklet No. 24 


Name 
Address 








YOU CAN BUY 
Good Securities 


in Small or Large Lots 


on 


Partial Payments 


Ask for Booklet L-7 


explains 


and t 


James M. Leopold & Co. 
Members New York Stock Exchange 
7 Wall Street New York 
Established 1884 











Investment Opportunities 


urities market at 


Phe sec present rs g 
chances to far-sighted investors rhe issues of 
many leading corporations—long established 
sensoned dividend payer ire selling bel 
their intrinsie worth Whatever may ha 
happened during the past, the investmer 


quality of these issues has not been impaired 








They can be prudently bought and they render 
fine yields on market price. They also bid fai 
to be profitable as speculations, for they promi 
in time to seek higher levels The Investment 
Sureau will gladly specify to inquirers stock 
ind bonds that ire reasona ly safe and desirabl 
IF INTERESTED IN BUSINESS AND FINANCE 
keep informed by reading the Bache Review, a te 
minute weekly summary of the bu ess and financial 
situation 1 curre of 
o-dlay anc Oo bu € 
men for t 
J. S. BACHE & CO. 
42 Broadway New York City 




















A WEATHER VANE 
for YOUR GARAGE 
SPECIALLY DESIGNED BY Jolon Wald 
MADE TO ORDER 
HAND-FORGED COLONIAL HARDWARE 
ASK US FOR PRICES 


GRINDSTONE HILL 
FORGE 


WESTPORT, CONNECTICUT. _ 
SEND NO MONEY B'g 3 foot Telescone 


and chjects miles away just = 
oon and Stars as 










See people 
they were close, see M. 
you never did before. Brass bound 


aumbers on 
it cars mile 





Satis: 
FERRY & CO., 630 Jackson Bird. Dept. 2385, Chicago, Ill 


Sell TIRES 


Di en rw ROM fap wnt f 
We want a0 suto owner in each 
ity to advertise Armour Cords. Ay can 
make big money and get your own sample 
Tires Free, by seading us orders from friends 
and neighbors. No capital or experience need 
ed. We deliver & collect direct. Pay you daily 
Most Liberal Tire Ever Written 
Armour Cords teed by Indemnity Bond 
against Blow Out, Wear and Tear, Stone 
Bruise, Tread tion, Blistering 
@nd Rim Cut for 12,500 miles. We are 
ectual manufscturers. Write tod 
Special Offer to Agents, an 
Facto ces. 


ARMOUR TIRE & RUBBER CO., Dept. 883, Dayton, 0 


FILM FUN is THE 


Humorous Film Magazire 
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MOSTLY PICTURES, 





BIG MONEY Sz. Sf.22 


‘ally easy. Write for sesiere and 
ambnican 


oe. Be uto. enyes 
eo 


Lge 





PIMPLES 


Your Skin Can Be Quickly 

Pimples, Blackheads, Acne yoy = 

the face or body, Barbers Itch, Eczema, 

Enlarged Pores and Oily or Shiny Skin. 
cured myself — sone oft 


FREE | Write today for my BOOELES, 
says | can clear your 


‘A CLEeaR-TONE San telling 
a 
ESTCIVENS, 130 Ghenaliiee, ‘Kansas City, Mo, 





Mf desired Parents often 
Be viva cee det depen 


ires trate. ewes 
Write japon ver + --T prices terms 





ro gad fit ee ee me, M. J. 








th SOUL 


BF: SF. 





OF GF) OF) O& 


. a 
GC —<—e 
ee a 
ae ‘ heer 
 —. -¥Y 1 [ } 
Cracking the whip. 
g p 
Mother’s Room Final 
VI MoruHer’s room was large a Mrs. Hatterson—1 caw t get anybody 
| = “roomy room: to play golf with my husband. 
|The bed screened off in restful twilight Mrs. Catterson—But, my dear. every- 
gloom. body has played with him! 
The big bay window, with her rocking- 
chair, Running the Gantlet 
| Her reading-table, books and hassock ? . 
sheer. Bolter (having just submitted to an 
|. “Tigence s Well sir how im a 
The walnut bureau with its shelves and intelligen e test sir, ‘ 
hox Noted Psychologist Wonderful. sir! [ 
And tiny drawers on top (two boasted congratulate haat \ccord ing to etna 
locks): standards, you measure up to the men- 


. . oe tality of a twelve-year-old. 
Her fat red cushion with the pins in line, es ie ito 

Arranged by little Bess in quaint design 
To read in silver," Love toMamma Dear.” 


A Connoisseur 
(Oh, busy fingers, stilled for many a year!) 


First Bool: ( v nsor 








When I recall the sweetness of old days, | ~~ larry nce gaa — 
My Mother's room grows clear. and \ =e terrible. e ve got to ban it. 
lial Second Censor—Is it snappy enough for 
A far-off music of kind voices gone me to read ; 9° 
; Sure s 
Where two or three have traveled further a ~" ode ; - 
‘Well, vou know you fooled me once. 
on. . sto 
M. F. H ne" 
Overslept ide 
= . wh 
se “Sunday my wife and I passed entirely : 
‘an’t Be Helped Sagat : 
Car ——— alone together. | lar 
She—So Geraldine engaged you in “How did that happen?” om 
conversation? “Well, we didn’t get up early enough - 
He—Yes—confound this leap year in the morning to get away from the ‘i 
idea, anyway. house without being run over.” r 
Ch 
at 
Is, 
th 
r 
hi 
} \ 
a 
o 
s 
V 
I 
I 
| 
| 
{ 
( 
one . aa 
. Brown (drowsily)—That new maid’s getting better at rising than she | 


was, Maria; I can hear her moving about already! 
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The 
\pril 19, 


$25 Prize in Judge's 


1924, issue, Was won by 





Winner of Judge’s 50-50 Contest No. 16 





Prue—What makes you think Jack loves you? 
Sue— He shows me his bank book more and a good time less. 


50-50 Contest 
Mrs. 


No. 16, 


Emma Swanson, 


announced in the 


Kasota, Minn. 








More Precious than Rubies 
Continued from page 1s 
I shall 


the 
scoundrel was revealed to 


the rubies in this instance 
know, as I cleared out before 
identity of the 


what seemed to me to be a not particu- 


stole 


hever 


The gentleman 
from 


larly breathless audience. 


seated across the aisle in 
point of fact, 
was breathing with such mellifluous regu- 
larity and ease that I fear Morpheus had 
claimed him for his own. 


This is the M. Olivier’s second attempt 


ne Was, 


not only not breathless, but 


ata play. Like “Backfire,” his first, it 
is, to put it mildly, somewhat behind the 
times. In “‘Backfire,” the M. Olivier 


rushed into the theater with precisely the 
sort of play with which Charles NKlein 
had rushed out about ten years before. 
And in “The Bride,” the M. 


come upon the scene with the sort of crook 


Olivier has 


opus that was considered to be very hot 
stuff the 


were still regarded as a gilt-edged invest- 


in days when street: railways 


ment. (This last remark is just showing 
off. A dramatic critic never has enough 
money to invest in anything and really 


knows nothing about such things as I 


have, with such casual intimacy, men- 


tioned. 
‘The 


own 


Bride,” 


business, 


to get back to minding 
my of 
the stereotyped ingredients of the crook 
play. It the 
butler who moves with suspicious Inien 


is a stew of most 


contains everything from 


proceedings to the flashlight 
on the darkened stage and from the 


through the 
burst- 
ing in of the obstreperous inspector from 
headquarters to the covert passing of a 
crook to the The 
playwright has not brought anything new 
to the 


note from one other. 


established shenanigans, and the 


evening moves along with all the excite- | 


ment of a Mothers’ Day. 

The the hired to 
deliver the play is, with the exception of 
the always relial.le Ferdinand Gottschalk, 
pretty bad. 


I I job in the staging of 
Dreams,” the 
been fashioned from Hartley Manners’ 
‘Peg o’ My Heart,” although he still gives 
one the impression of having been brought 
{ show that 
has been staged by Short is so full of red 
and green lights that a drunk, getting into 
the theater by mistake, 


acting of company 


ASSARD SHort has done an attractive 
“Peg oO My 


musical comedy that has 


up ina drug-store window. 


might be forgiven 
for asking the usher where the sodawater 
Nevertheless, 


sion Short has forsworn his passion for 


is. on this occa- 


fountain 

elevators. Not once during the course of 
the performance is a chorus girl slowly 
hoisted into the air for no reason whatso- 
ever or a toe dancer lifted into space for 
the same reason. There is, to be sure, one 
scene in which a half dozen houris in fancy 
re led hack on a 
movable platform, but otherw ise all is as it 
should be. The result is eminently pleasing. 


Russian costumes are 


$1 





**Land Ho!” 


Dr n by Angus Mach) 
“HIS sentimental subject Was 
greeted with universal acclaim by 
those about to be married, b Lnose 
already married and hose ho 
ever hope LO He Ma\:rier 
The artist has given this age-old 
longing exceptional and unique ex- 
pression in the drawing shown 1n 
miniature above 
Our reprint is from the engravers 
original plates on Heavy Art Mat, 
1514 x 1114 inches 
Price Fifty Cents 
\ll proofs will be carefully 
packed and mailed postpaid 


{ 


immediately on receipt ol 


your order and remittance 


addressed to 


Judge Art Print Department 
627 West 43d Street 
New York City 








They all say 


GCLOVER’S 
does the Business 


Where 

say“ lere's nothing Gslover’stor Dan 
iruff and falling hair. It surely does the 
business.’’ 

For 36 years Glover's has 
friends by the thousands alll ¢ 
if you are a dandr iff suffer ve r hair is 
falling out, ask for Gslov apex chee pent 
Medicine any good “dr ig store use 
exactly as directed 

Write for Free Booklet 

Hair and Scalp by H 

originator of the Glover 

Made only by the 
H. CLAY GLOVER C)d., Inc. A-3 
127-29 West 24th Street New York City 


ver you go you hear men and women 


like 


cog n making 
he world 


Treatise on the 
Clay Glover 


Medi 


ines 






















ET one of these 
little beauties 
right now, and pro- 
tect yourself 
against hold-up 
thugs, rowdies, ete. 
at the same time it serves 
as the best novelty ciga- 
rette case ever invented. 
Made exactly like the real 
thing! Just 
pull the trig- 
ger, back flies 
the lid showing a 
@full package of 
ay your cigarettes. 
Lots of fun scaring 


and 


Pat. Pending 
your friends and at the same time useful 





and a great protector. 
Made of light weight metal, gun metal finish, 4 3/4 inches 
long. Sold exciusively by us, Order at ouce, supply limited. 
Specie introduc ae ¥ price $1.79 each 
Y POSTMAN on delivery our price plus postage. 
Roney back if not satisfied. 


PATHFINDER COMPANY 
Sept. JF28 534 Sixth Avenue New York 








$1600 to $2300 Year. bvery 


full pay 


WANTED. «oe Pailway Mail Clerks 


second wee Common oom — mn suff 

cient Wee (MMEDIATELS for free list of Goverr 

— aoe epen to men and women and schedule she wine ye es 
examinations io your localit 


FRANKEIN INSTITUTE, Dept 1171, ROCHESTER, N. Y. 
































She—I got this for one hundred dollars, marked down from one hundred and seventy-five. 























backless gown, you know, it’s going out. 


He—Not with me it isn’t! 











The 


RESULTS OF JUDGE’S COLLEGE WITS CONTEST 


O THE UNDERGRADUATES who make 
‘Te the contributors and staff of 

the University of Pennsylvania 
Punch Bowl is awarded this year the 
silver cup which is the trophy for the 
winning of JupGr’s annual College Wits 
Contest, the fifth of which appeared in 
last week's issue. 

Beginning in 1920, JupGr has set aside 
the bulk of the space in one issue a vear 
for the college students, and the result 
has invariably been the discovery of an 
abundance of and artistic 
talent. 


times by 


new literary 
The trophy must be won three 
a college to become its per- 
manent property. 
In 1920, the the 
Cornell Widow, and the following year 
by the Columbia Jester. The Widow re- 


captured it in 1922, and last year it made 


cup was won by 


a transcontinental trip to California 
passing into the temporary ownership of 
the Stanford Chaparral. This year it 


has returned to the East, and for the 


next twelve months will be a feature of 
the Punch Bowl sanctum. 

The University of Pennsylvania men 
did not win the trophy without a strug- 
Stanford put up the 
strongest opposition and, on a point 


scoring 


howev er. 


gle, 
basis, second, coming in 
ahead of the Northwestern University 
Purple Penn State Froth and 
Dartmouth Jack o Lantern, all of which 
Many other col- 
leges were represented in the issue. 


ran 
Parrot, 


made good showings. 


N ADDITION to the main trophy, JupGE 
awards permanently each year a cup 
for the best literary and best artistic con- 
tribution. The literary prize this year 
goes to Carl Shoup of Stanford, whose 


“How a College Leader Would 


Solve the Reparations Problem,” printed 


Cheer 


on the first page last week, was a triumph 
of originality and sheer fun. 

The trophy for art was won by Will 
W. Griffin, of Northwestern University, 


32 


for his full-page drawing, “College 
Through the Ages,” a fantastic repre 
sentation of student life going back to 
the days of the Stone Age man. 
Honorable mention should be given 
to Northeutt Ely, also of Stanford Uni 
versity, and winner of last vear's literary 
trophy. Three of Mr. Ely’s contribu 
tions—“A Little Guide for Crucial 
Moments,” “A Bedtime Story for Night 
Watchmen,” and “The Good Are Poor 
Insurance last 
week's JupGr, and all were well above 
the quality average of older and more ex 


Risks’—appeared — in 


perienced professional humorous writers. 
The and the 
number of points scored by each, were: 


eight leading colleges, 


University of Pennsylvania $20 
Stanford University 710 
Northwestern University 650 
Penn State 585 
Dartmouth $25 
Carnegie Tech 250 
Rice Institute 180 
University of Michigan 115 





























NO JOKE! 

















Back in the Pleistocene—or was it the Miocene ’—era—anyway, it seem: 
like yesterday to the old-timers—people were racking their brains i 
attempts to make the world brighter and better 


The ancient jokesmith pictured above was stalled for the moment, but 
eventually the Clever Idea was born, and his tribespeople laughed for the 
first time in prehistoric history and voted for Evolution 


Hence, as the algebra teachers say— 
JUDGE. 


Q.E.D 






































ARE YOU READING THE BEST 
MOVIE MAGAZINE OR ARE 
YOU MISSING 


FILM FUN? 


Much humor 


More pictures 














Lotsa information 


July issue on newsstands 


NOW! 








20c a copy 
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